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At the New Orleans Ex- 
position (where a Gold 
Medal was awarded) a 
piece of Georgia pine but- 
ted, one inch square, on 
a Testing Machine, reg- 
istered 1620 pounds. 


NO HEATING REQUIRED. 


Vhese Glues are used in the Smithson 
ian Institute, at Washington, for all its 
works of mounting specimens, by the 
Government Arsenals and Department 
Buildings, by the Pullman Palace Car 
Co., Mason & Hamlin Organ and Piano 
Co., and by thousands of first-class manu- 
facturers and mechanics throughout the 
world, for all kinds of fine work. 


Does not set quickly like a 
the old style Clues, ana Py 
has FOUR TIMES the 
strength. 
4 (e @ 











Pronounced the 


STRONGEST ADHESIVE KNOWN 


No other glues have the record af 1620 
pounds to the square inch. 

The total quantity sold between Jan. 
1880 and 1887, in all parts of the world, 
amounted to over 





Forty-seven Million Bottles. 


No short measure, no acid, no humbug 
in Genuine LePage’s Glues. 
Remember that they are unequalled for 
repairing all kinds of 


Furniture, Glass, China, Ivory, 
Books, Leather, Musical 
Instruments, Statu- 
ary, etc., ete. 


To avoid the public being deceived by 
the many glues flooding the market, some 
with high-sounding names, others imitat- 
ing our advertisements, trade-marks and 
name as near as they dare, we have com. 
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men O1.46 HOLBORN VI 
Our new Patent Can can be carried in the pocket 
and used without danger of soiling from the can or 








For every one, no matter what the occupa- 





TESTIMONIALS. 





165 HiGu St., Boston, Oct. 11, 1887. 
C. J. BAILEY & CO., Boston, Mass. 

Gentlemen,—The Rubber Bath 
Brush purchased of you has been 
used by an invalid, and has proved of 
inestimable value. With it an im- 
proved circulation has been produced 
without injuring or irritating a most 
delicate skin, and it would seem that 
it is an almost indispensable article 
for the sick-room as well as the bath. 

Yours very truly, R. C. HARRIS. 





C. J. BAILEY & CO. 

Having used one of your Flesh 
Brushes on a lame knee of long stand- 
ing, and having received a great deal 
of benefit from its use, I take pleasure 
in recommending it to any one suffer- 
ing from swollen or stiff joints. 

C. H. CONWAY, 
’ Marblehead, Mass. 





Boston, Oct. 10, 1887. 
C. J. BAILEY & CO., Boston, Mass. 
Dear Sirs——The Rubber bath 
Brushes bought of you please us all at 
home very much indeed, The chil- 
dren greatly prefer them to sponges 
when taking'their baths. They are 
agreeable to use, and admit of the 
most thorough cleansing. They are 
worth their cost for the luxury they 
afford, even for a few baths, 
Very truly yours, 
MOSES KING, 
Vice-Pres’t Rand Avery Co. 


It removes Ink, Tar, Grease, 
Paint, Iron Stains, and in fact 
everything foreign to the color of the 
skin, simply by using with soap and 


CLEAN HANDS J sate? te never Becomes foul or 


carriés any contagion, and will not 
injure the most delicate skin, as is 
done by the use of pumice-stone, 
bristle brushes, etc. Printers, Pen- 
men, Typewriters, Black- 
smiths, Machinists, Shoe- 
makers, Painters, Farmers, 
and all whose hands ate stained by 
their labor, can cleanse them easily, 
without rupturing or weakening the 
skin. 

Price, 25 Cents Each. 
For Sale by Druggists, Stationers 
and Dealers in Toilet Goods, 
Or either Brush sent, prepaid, on re- 
ceipt of price, by 











brush ; all superfluous glue is removed on wiper. fi 

menced putting the autograph below on ba - +f spams poceticee stage pint, gill = C. J. BAILEY & CO., M’f'rs, 4 
. a . alf gill; Our regular cans are pint, quart, two-quar 5 

all the Genuine LePage’s Glues. and gallon ; Bottles, two sizes as heretofore. 1 132 Pearl Street, Boston. é 


Sample by mati 20 cents (stamps). Mention this Journal, 
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PARKER'S ° 


With it you can stamp more than 


experience. 
CLOUCESTER, MASS. 





STAMPING 
OUTFIT 


Exceeds in value all other outfits. 





















Lf you are at all interested in the comfort of the aged, or care for 
the sick, you are invited to send to Woolrich Co., Palmer, Mass., for a 
pamphlet entitled Healthful Hints,” prepared by a physician of large 
It ts sent free for stamp, and tts careful perusal will 
save much anxiety and freedom from sickness in any household. 























4 0 0 . Devoted exclusively to $5 
& s LADIES’ FANCY WORK ’ 
: : THE MODERN PRISCILLA. $5, 
PATTERNS Sent anywhere by mail, prepaid. | puriishea monthly, at so cents per year. Descriptions pa 
This outfit contains book teaching every known method] New 1888 Catalogue (showing all the new stamping pat- |Of new fancy work appear every month ; all er : 
of stamping, price 25 cents; Box Best Powder and Pad, 15 cts. ;]terns), 10 cents; and IMlustrated Wholesale Price List for knitting or crocheting carefully corrected. Every- $2 
Materials tor Dnteltible Stamping on Plush, Felt, ete., 15cts.; Mate-Jof Embroidery Materials, lufant’s Wardrobes, Corsets, Jewelry, | thing beautifully illustrated. : ’ 
terials and Instruction for Parker’s New Method (copy-}and everything ladies need. Miss Eva M. Niles says: ‘“*I think your papera $2 
righted), No Paint, No Powder, No Daub, 50 cents; Ba SAVE MONEY BY BUYING AT WHOLESALE, -©e | little gem.” és mer ’ 
] Get up a Club. Great Inducements!! Sen ; 
PARKER S LAST INVENTION. ;stamp for premium list. Club rate is now 25 cents $65 
A SET OF DESIGNING PATTERNS.— With this set ] Splasher Design, 22 in., 50 cents ; Roses, 12 in., and Daisies, |a year, or five for $1.00. Get four subscribers and have $1 
any one can design thousands of beautiful pieces for Embroidery, }12 in., tor scarf or tidies, 25 cents each; Wide Tinsel Design, 12 in., | your own free. Address , 
Tinsel Work, Painting,etec. No experience needed—a child [25 cents; Strips of Scallops for Flannels, wide and narrow, 30 cts.; | PRISCILLA PUBLISHING CO., Lynn, Mass. 
ean doit. An Illustrated Book shows how to make patterns | Braiding Patterns 10 cts.; Splash! Splash!**Good Night,” and eee 
to fill any space; all the flowers used in embroidery represented. [*-Good Morning,” for pillow shams, two fine outline designs 
Every one who does stamping wants a set, Whieh can be ]for tidies, 6x8, 50 cts.; Tray Cloth Set, 50 cts.; Teapot, Sugar, SAVE MONEY. 
i had only with this outfit. This outfit also contains |Cream, Cupand Saucer, etc. ; Pond Lilies, 9x12, 25 cts. ; 2 Alphabets, | Embroidery Material, Infant’s Goods, Kid Gloves, 
i hi TWO HUN gy By Fa mtg : Stamping A $1.00 ; 2Sets Numbers, 30 cts. ; Patterns of Golden Rod, Sumac, Dais- | Corsets year Ruchings pore wholesale prices. 
ath ready for use. 1e following being only a partial list:— fies, Roses, &c., Tinsel and Outline Patterns, Disks, Crescents, &c. | Sent anywhere by “ai. Postage always prepaid. JAN 


COUPON FOR ONE DOLLAR. THE MODERN PRISCILLA, | YEAR. 


25 Skeins Embroidery Silk, 11 cents. Box of Waste 


i 
’ 
| Coupon good for $1 


In addition to all these and many other patterns we enclose a The Modern Priscilla (the only practical fancy work Embroidery Silk, worth 40 cents, for only 21 ge 
worth of patterns of your own | journal in America), by arrangement with the publishers, will | Felt Tidies, all stamped, 10 cents. Linen Splashers, 4 
\y selection chosen from our catalogue. also be sent free for one year. |stamped, 18 cents. Felt Table Scarfs, 18 x 50, all 


The Great Value of this Outfit is in Good Useful Patterns, V. Be PARKER, Lynn, Mass. |stamped, 48 cents. Ball Tinsel, 8 cents. ) 


T. E. PARKER, Lynn, Mag, 
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THE UNITED 


$5,000 for death by accident; $25 a week for temporary total disa- 
$5,000 for loss of hands or feet; bility ; 

$5.000 for loss of hand and foot; At a cost to the insured of about $13 
$2,500 for loss of hand or foot; per year. 

$2,500 for loss of both eyes; Membership fee $5, payable but once. 


$650 for loss of one eye; One-half or double above amounts at 
$1,250 for permanent total disability ; proportionate rates. 


OFFICE, 320 & 322 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
JAMES R. PITCHER, Sec’y and Gen. M’g'r. CHARLES B. PEET, Pres. 


Do you hunt ? Whether 
you do or not, you cer- 
tainly need an accident 
policy. The United 
States Mutual Accident 
Association paid claims 


recently for injuries re- 


ceived while riding, walk- 


ing, running, from horse 
bites, from dog bites, 
from carriage accidents, 
and while bathing. Do 
you engage in occupa- 
tions subjecting you to 
such risks? Then you 


need accident insurance. 
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BECINNING OF A NEW VOLUME. 


A SUPERB HOLIDAY NUMBER. | SILVER NOVELTIES 





‘ars 








ARTICLES OR STORIES. 


With Seventy Illustrations, including a Page Plate in Color. 


THE VICAR. A Poem, By Wi: 
. Prat 


rHrorp M Il'ustrated with t 
drawings (including frontispiece) by Ed 
win A. Abbey. 

Old Garden Flowers. By F. W. 
BURBIDGE, L.S. With eleven illustra- 


tions by Alfred Parsons. 


Precious Stones in the United 


States. By Grorce I. K 2. Witl 
beautiful full-page plate of Gems print 
in colors. 


Annie Laurie. A Story. By Eu 
BETH Srvuarr Pue crs. Illustrated by 
C. S. Reinhart. 

Captain Santa Claus. An Army 
Christmas story. by Capt. CHArLes 
Kinc, U. Ss. A. With three illustrations 
by R. F. Zogbaum. 

His Day in Court, A Story. By 
CHARLES EGsBeErr ¢ poock. With fe 
illustrations by A. B. Frost. 





**Inja.”’ A Virginia Christmas 
Story. By Amé.ir R . With four 
illustrations by Frederic Dielman. 

Craddock’s Heldest. A Sketch. 
By FRANCES COURTENAY BAyLor, With 


four illustrations by Frederick Barnard 


CONTAINS 
Five O’Clock Tea. A Farce. By ESPECIALLY PREPARED 
Wittiam D Howes. With two 
illustrations by C. S. Reinhart. 


Poem. By Witt CarLeton. With an 


illustration by Gilbert Gaul. 


Another Way. A Poem. By An- 
EW 


fn | Silver Mounted Enamels, consisting of Lace Pins, Sleeve 


Anthony of Padua. A Poem. By 


Harwier Lewis Brapuey. With full | Buttons, Scarf Pins and Rings, all mounted in Artistic and 


page engravings after Murillo. 


From Heinrich Heine. A Poem. | Exclusive Settings. Special and Unique designs of Silver 


By Witvtam Back. 


Editor’s Easy Chair. By Grorce | Ornaments in great variety. Silver Belts with Chatelaine 


WILLIAM (¢ ris. 


Editor’s Study. By Wiuam Dean | attachments. A choice assortment of Silver Toilet Articles, 


OWELLS. . - a e . ‘ - ° r . c 
dnies"s Seawer. Conteced te Guns: Manicure Sets, Hair Brushes, Combs, Mirrors, Toilet Boxes, 
DupLey Wakner. Including a Humor- - . “ ‘ 
ous Contribution from Mark Twat, and | Puff Boxes, etc. A choice assortment of Silver Mounted 







a Vaudev 
Head,”’ by | 


seven illustrations by C, J. Taylor. 


entitled ‘“‘Shot Thro’ the 


Literary Notes. By Laurence Hutton. | and Field Glasses, Silver Mounted, Etched and Repousée 


HARPER’S PERIODICALS. | Decoration. 


PER YEAR: 
Postage Free to Subscribers tn the United States, Canada and Mexico, = 
HARPER’S MAGAZINI . . +» $4 00 HARPER’S BAZAR ee Ue GORHAM ME (GG. CO., 
HARPER'S WEEKLY. ‘ 400 HARPER’S YOUNG PEOPLE . 200 , 
ap citcoatt should be made, by Poct-ofice, Money Order or Draft, te avedd chenes SILVERSMITHS, 
errr" HARPEH R’S CATALOGUE, comprising the titles of between three and four 
thousand volumes, will be sent by mail on receipt of ‘en Cents for postage. 


Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


Some Seasonable 


Books 


PUBLISHED BY 


The Century Co. 


Include Frank |i , 
novel, ‘lhe llundrea 
volume,” and < le” (price, 
$7.50); and kK 


poems, in 


95 cents ;) 
50 cents). 
feeling genuine 


pure."—N. Y 


‘Books for ‘Boys and 
7 7 AY 


mer Cox, ts 
tAts Cason 
Christma 
Songs,” / 

by American 
Boys’ B © Of 

volu mn ’ ? A’ AN ‘ , é VW 
gift books, 
($4.00) ; “*Saby hioriad sfov : 
and pictures for the little chila 
ed by Mary Mapes Dodge ($1.00). 


*#,* The above are ? by dealers 
everywhere, or they will be sent, post- 
pata, on receipt of price, by The Century 
Co., 37 Hast 17th Street, N. Y. 





Broadway and 19th 





=t. Picholas *K xX 
*. for Girls and Boys. 


* %*« Cited by Dary Mapes Dodge. «x x 


OW comes the season when we must consider 
what magazines we are to take next year. 
The older people decide this question: they 
may be interested in the histories and nov- 
els in the grown-up magazines, but do they 
think enough of the young folks in the 
house? What are the children from five to 
fifteen years of age reading? Consider the 
if tremendous moral and educational influence exerted by such 

















a periodical as ST. NICHOLAS, in which the leading writers 
and artists of the world meet the children once a month. 
\)) / ff The Graphic recently said: 
oa ; , rer 
\ The fanrilp without it is onlp halfblessed.” 

k= It interests, amuses, and at the same time keeps the 
Be <= ),| thoughts of its readers in the best channels. The Hartford 
Courant says: ‘‘ How efficient a thing in our civilization such a 
magazine would be if it came to the majority of the children 
in this country!” and at $3.00 a year, 25 cents a number, 


St. Nicholas costs less than a cent a day. 


See Christmas number. The Century Co. 33 E. 17th St. N.Y. 














We invite attention to an unequaled collection of 


HARPER'S MAGAZINE  issz. Ss SOLID SILVER FANCY GOODS 


Vol. 76, No. 451. 
FOR 


Pauline Pavlovna. A Dramatic 
Poem. By THomas BaiLtey ALpDRICH. 

With two illustrations by C. S. Reinhart. . 
A 


The Convict’s Christmas-Eve. 


vaxp Kvererr Hare, with | Canes and Umbrellas. A complete line of Aluminum Opera 


Street. 
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ALWAYS MOVING. 


¢<¢ JOHN,” said a frightened wife in the middle of the 

J night, “there is something moving down cellar, I’m 
sure.” 

John listened intently. 

“Oh, it’s nothing but the gas-meter pegging away,” he 
said, with a sigh of relief. ; 


S the time now draws nigh when numerous patriots 
will try to “ get there,” it might be well to say to the 
public that kissing babies is not statesmanship. 


ANY a homely, unattractive girl gets a husband on 
account of her Pa value. 


ITS PROBABLE SOURCE. 


DITOR (¢o asséstant) : Here is aclipping to the effect 
that a Yankee has taught ducks to swim in hot water 
with such success that they lay boiled eggs. Do you know 
what paper it’s from ? 
ASSISTANT: Must be The Christian at Work. 


T is said that the poet Goethe’s death was hastened by his 
hearing an American pronounce his name. 








Hncestral. 


, was long ago that Grandpa courted 
The lovely Rnickerbocker, 

Yn days when all our front=doors sported 
The polisbed brazen knocker. 


Sbe lived on Murray Hill. ’Twas when 
Jobn Adams ruled the nation, 

Before we built our upper ten, 
Wiitb finance for foundation. 


My Grandma? Wes. Though, as a bride, 
Sbe left Grandpa dejected. 

Wou see be came on Papa’s side: 
ia’s tatber sbe selected. 


3. hk. Bangs. 














AN IDEA. 


i BILLY, YER DON’T WEIGH NOTHINK AT ALL—PUT YER PENNY 


IN YER MOUTH AN’ SEE IF THAT MAKES ANY DIFFERENCE.” 
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tremendous moral and educational influence exerted by such 
a periodical as ST. NICHOLAS, in which the leading writers 
and artists of the world meet the children once a month. 
The Graphic recently said: 


“* The familp twithout it is only halfblessed.” 

It interests, amuses, and at the same time keeps the 
thoughts of its readers in the best channels. The Hartford 
Courant says: ‘‘ How efficient a thing in our civilization such a 
magazine would be if it came to the majority of the children 
in this country!” and at $3.00 a year, 25 cents a number, 


St. Micholas costs less than a cent a day. 
33 E.17thS 
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“Old Gallants bave but feeble show when Cupid sings.” 
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GRASSLETREE’S CHRISTMAS CRIME. 
BY WILLIAM HENRY BISHOP. 


ISS DE GILBERT was a stately-looking girl, in a 

soft white gown, with a scarf of the same lightly 

tied about her shoulders. There was a sort of Marie 

Antoinette suggestion in her aspect, and also, as it were, 
the shadow of a brooding sorrow hanging over her. 

She was from 
somewhere or oth- 
er; we haven't all 
time in this world 
to find out where 
- everybody is from. 
=> There was, too, an 
impression that 
she had lately come 
back from abroad. 
She was visiting in 
town. She was a 
friend of our host- 
ess, Mrs. Gram- 
bold, or had been 
particularly recom- 
mended toher, and 
that lively young 
matron had invit- 
ed her for this din- 
ner. People came 
rather late, and 
Mrs. Grambold, 
busy with a hun- 
dred things at 
once, as was her 
way, hadn’t time 
; be to tell much about 

gee SCH i this guest in ad- 

°y * vance. 
; , Mr. Grassletree, 
Ay who took her in, showed him- 
% | self particularly impressed ; in- 
deed, it is possible that he had 
induced the hostess to change 
rk some arrangement already .established, 
y and give her to him. Her. manner to- 
ward him, on the contrary, was marked 
by perhaps as much asperity as polite- 
ness permitted. If he drew from her 
occasionally a rare pale smile, it was 
only by the utmost exertion of his powers of entertaining. 

Grassletree was a kind of law unto himself, one of those 
persons such as we meet with in our journey through the 
Club end of town. 

The time was Christmas Eve. After dinner a couple of 
the standard young banjo players of North America gave 
their selections. 

Miss Amy Goboy, of the Amateur Comedy Company, 
recited a sweet thing or two, and then the party settled 
down upon the floor to tell ghost stories. They spread 
cushions all around, and in the midst set a large tin pan, 
containing a plate in which was burned a mixture of salt 
and alcohol, casting a pale flickering light upon the faces. 

But the ghost stories rather languished. 


ee 


1) a) | 


‘* Speaking of Christmas presents,” said Samuel Grassle- 
tree, with a heavy sigh, and keeping Miss Ernestine de 
Gilbert well under observation, ‘‘ if a person had bought 








something for another, and yielded to the temptation of 
keeping it himself, what would you think of him ?” 

‘* Mr, Grassletree has yielded to a temptation; he has a 
confession to make,” exclaimed Miss Elsie Ten Stroke. 

‘The confession! the confession!” clamored all the 
company at once. 

‘* Well, that is what I have done. You see before you 
one who—I am whom, which—but let that pass. Despise 
me if you will. I know not why I speak to you of this now, 
but there comes a moment to the conscience-burdened 
criminal when all considerations of prudence are cast 
aside.” 

Here he dodged a sofa-pillow thrown at him by viva- 
cious Mrs. Grambold. 

‘*T bought the nicest thing I could think of for a Christ- 
mas present for a friend, and then couldn’t bear to give it 
up. I robbed my friend, and could never look him in the 
face again without an abject feeling of guilt.” 

**It was only between you and yourself,” commented 
Miss Amy Goboy, ‘‘and besides a person has a right to 
change his mind.” 

‘* Alas! no, there were witnesses who heard me say I was 
going to buy the thing for him, and knew afterwards I 
actually had bought it. Oh, what a time I had in circum- 
venting those witnesses! But the worst thing about it was 
that my old friend came to grief for the want of that very 
thing, and I was the author of all his woes.” 

** Will you go on without further circumlocution ?” com- 
manded Mrs. Grambold. 

‘*T used to see the article in the show-window, day after 
day, as I passed by. I thought I could get it at any time, 
and was innohurry. ‘It’sthe very best thing for old Fred,’ 
I said to myself and the others. ‘It suits him to a dot. 
He shall have it as sure as my name is Samuel Grassletree.’ 
One day it was missing and I had a regular panic. But I 
found it had only been taken out of the window to be 
shined up a bit. That decided me; I bought it at once. 
Some poor devil of a mechanic had got it up for himself 
originally, and it was the only one of thekind. The beauty 
of it was that it was exactly adapted to Fred’s case.” 

At the name of Fred, Miss de Gilbert perceptibly started. 

‘* What was it ?” demanded a chorus of voices. 

“*It was a most ingenious invention. I returned to 
America with it about three weeks afterwards.” 

‘* Do you want to drive us mad ?—‘ article,’ ‘ thing, ‘ in- 
vention,’ what was it ?” 

“What was it? It was an antol-aphobo-takistaferon ; 
that’s what it was—the very best thing of the kind you ever 
saw.” 

‘*Oh, do you get acommission on it ? Shall we leave our 
orders at the grocer’s or the stationer’s? Does every 
family cry for one? Tell us instantly what you mean by 
it, and cease this aggravating conduct.” 

‘*That’s only a small part of it; what it really was, was 
a musical-early-rising-without-alarm traveling clock.” 

‘*Oh, indeed !” 

‘Yes. Instead of springing at you in the usual fero- 
cious way, like a kind of moral rattlesnake, it began gently, 
soothingly, with soft mellifluous notes, and gradually in- 
creased the pressure, till presently it thrilled you all over 
with the grandeur and glory of getting up to breakfast and 
your day's work. If it was dark, it also lighted a candle 
for you. When you once knew it, it was an invaluable 
thing ; but at first, I had hesitated between it and a ¢h/o- 
ptl-akoustikon.” 

‘* Ts that all of it, and would your friend have liked that ? 
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‘*He was a lover of curious things, and I think he 
would. It was a combined crush hat and acoustic fan. 
You could use it at the opera, you know, or at a concert, 
for bringing the sounds nearer. And it might have served 
to fill up a pause in the conversation now and then.” 

‘*Or a gap in one’s information.” 

‘* Atany rate, it would have saved him from much of the 
misery into which he fell had I given it tohim. I was his 
unwitting enemy, and you may imagine the feelings with 
which I first met Fred Bradstock after nefariously pur- 
loining his gift.” 

Miss Ernestine de Gilbert started 
now indeed. 

Mrs. Grambold endeavored, in her 
obscurity, to kick the narrator with her 
small foot, but did not succeed. 

‘*If it’s Fred Bradstock you mean,” 
said Mr. Grambold, ‘‘ you haven’t been 
troubled confronting him much lately ; 
he’s been at the Antipodes for I don't 
know how long. He's at the Bermudas 
now, I believe, with a yachting party.” 

‘* Happily for me, yes,” assented the 
narrator mournfully, ‘‘ but this was a 
good while ago. We are judged by our 
intentions and I felt guilty before him, 
though I little suspected then what 
genuine cause I was soon to have for 
the feeling.” 

A sound half like a sob merging into 
a disdainful sniff, or a sniff merging 
into a sob, came from the direction of 
Miss de Gilbert. 

‘«The worst burden on me at first was those witnesses, 
who all returned to this country at once. I was like a 
whole corps of detectives rolled into one, in keeping them 
and Fred apart. I paid the fare of one of them out of my 
own pocket to Florida, got another away on some plausi- 
ble pretext to Montreal, and let the third into such a good 
thing in an interest of mine in a Montana stock ranch, he 
couldn’t possibly refuse to go there.” 

‘‘ Why not have given the thing up, if you felt so badly 
about it?” 

‘“* You do not know the ento/-apho—the persuader, when 
you talk like that. Will you believe that I, inheriting a 
nervous temperament, and almost constitutionally incapa- 
ble of sleeping after seven in the morning, actually culti- 
vated the habit of taking opiates to enjoy as much as pos- 
sible, and time after time, the delightful sensation of being 
waked up by the antol-aphobo-takistaferon.” 

‘*Are all your long names strictly necessary ?” de- 
manded Miss Amy Goboy suspiciously, ‘‘are they really 
the names of the things ?” 

‘‘ They may be and they may not; I never asked. They 
strike me as very good names for the things, and I give 
them for what they are worth. You see the case of Fred 
was peculiar. On the one hand, he had heart disease, 
and couldn’t be called by any of the existing alarm clocks, 
the rattling metallic things that might scare almost any one 
into an untimely grave. On the other hand, he needed an 
alarm of some kind, for he could not be depended upon to 
wake up without assistance. These conditions show the 
possibilities for evil in my duplicity, in all their glaring 
horrors.” 

Charlie Clinkerton, the versatile genius at the piano, 
was playing from time to time a slow musical accompani- 


ment to the narrative. At the last words he struck two 
or three chords, as if full of momentous import. 

‘*T began to trace constantly in Fred’s record, the bane- 
ful influence of my theft. There was the case where he 
lost the grizzly bear in California. His guide inadvertently 
failed to call him, and the hunt was up and away three 
hours before he put in an appearance. It was a stuffed 
grizzly, it is true, but if he had been there he would have 
known it and saved the reputation of the party, for we 
had taken him in once on a stuffed deer in the Adiron- 
dacks.” 

‘*Grassletree, you are up to something in all this,” said 
the hostess; ‘‘I can’t imagine what it is, but I think 

I ought to throw 
another sofa -cushion 
at you.” 

“The anto/— the 
musical-early - rising - 
without alarm — per- 
suader would have 
saved him from being 
left by the steam 
launch at the ocean 
yacht race, and again 

at the great Rockaway steeple- 
chases, and again from being 
late at his broker’s office, the 
day that G. K. & Q. stock 
jumped up twenty points in an 
hour. I need not go over the 
list of all the other appoint- 
ments, for business or pleasure, 
that he missed, as likely as not, 


through the same cause. 
The really disastrous epi- 
sode was the breaking off 
of his engagement.” 

Clinkerton, at the pi- 
ano, signalized this by a 
grand crash upon the keys. 

Miss de Gilbert, who 
had shown signs of dis- 
tress, or extreme restless- 
ness, for some time past, 
attempted to rise from 
her improvised divan— 
not always so easy a 
matter, however, in the toilettes of the day. But Grassle- 
tree went on imperturbably. 

‘“They say the girl he was engaged to was a perfect 
fascinator, just too pretty for anything. She was from 
somewhere out of town—Spuyten Duyvil or Yonkers, or 
Baltimore or something that way. She was rich.” 

A scoff of indignation from Miss de Gilbert. 

‘* Beautiful, refined, accomplished, charming in every 
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sense, she was—so I have been told—all that the most 
ardent fancy could paint, and I—I—you conceive the 
shame of this confession—was the sole cause of the break- 
ing off of that engagement.” 

Miss de Gilbert settled back more resignedly among her 
cushions. Mrs. Grambold began to telegraph to her mys- 
teriously, with eyes and lips: 

‘* He does not know. I have not told any of them.” 

It was apparent that Grassletree could not be stopped. 
One thing was certain, that he held the attention of the 
company, and particularly of its most perverse members, 
very fixedly. 

‘*The union of those two admirable persons, exactly 
suited to each other, was prevented for lack of the anfo/- 
apho—the musical-early-rising producer. Once more poor 
Fred was missing at a critical moment.” 

‘* At the wedding ?” 

‘*No, but the next thing toit. His fiancee’s heart was set 
on having him appear at a certain important dinner; he 
did not turn up; she threw 
him over, and that was the 
end of it. It was the fault of 
the missing mechanism, and 
One of the 
peculiarities of Miss—of his 
affianced —a part of her 
charm, as showing force and 
real character, was that she 
was—only, of course, when 
right —implacable, unchang- 
ing as the laws of the Medes 
and Persians. It is a delicate 
matter to touch upon, and I 
don’t pretend to fathom the 
subtle mysteries of the female 
heart, but I have somehow 
been led to believe that there 
was to be some other girl at. 
the dinner, who had flattered 
herself on being a success- 
ful rival for his affections. 
Of course, it is amply de- 
monstrated that there was 
nothing in this by the fact 
that Fred has never set eyes 


not his own. 


upon 4er since.’ 
‘But will you tell us what 

a musical ‘alarm’ clock can 

have to do with a formal dinner ? 

believe he slept all day, do you?” 


You don’t want us to 


‘*It was in Philadelphia—now I think of it, it was in 
Philadelphia. They dine there in the middle of the day ; 
for what I know, it was at twelve o’clock, sharp.” 

‘* But even if it was, considering the occasion and that he 
was visiting there expressly on her account, he might have 
managed to get up at least one morning in his life by noon.” 

**Oh, he did, he did! I happen to know that he did a lot 
of things that day, bright and early. He went out to Bryn 
Mawr, and attended the City Troop Races. 
the jump from morning till night.” 


He was on 


‘*But then, self-contradictory person that you are, why 
have you been telling us all this? In that case, why could 
he not have gone to the dinner as well as not ?” 

‘*He mistook the day, you know, that's the point; he 
thought it was another day.” 

‘*But, in the name of long-suffering patience, what had 


your alarm clock to do with his mistaking the day?” 

‘‘Pardon me, it was not an alarm clock; it was a 
musical-early-rising— ” 

‘* But what has that to do with his mistaking one day for 
another ?” 

‘*Oh, it had a calendar attachment; did I not mention 
that, or only the self-lighting candle? If he had seen that, 
you know, if he had seen an index hand come round slow- 
ly, but inevitably, pointing out his Tuesdays, Wednesdays, 
and so on, for him, no such error could ever have arisen.” 

With this, the company began to break up. While the 
preparations for departure were going on, Grassletree 
and Miss Ernestine de Gilbert gravitated together, and 
casually, as it were, drew a little apart. 

‘*How did you know who I was ?” asked the latter, ina 
languid, proud way. 

‘*From the description. There were the eyes, the hair, 
a certain stately turn of the head; I had heard it all from 
Fred, much too often to be forgotten. In particular, there 





GRASSLETREE TELLS HIS STORY. 


was a charming dimple near the left corner of the mouth— ” 

‘* That will do on that score.” 

‘*When I found you were here, I specially induced Mrs. 
Grambold to let me take you in.” 

‘*Did you, indeed! I half suspected it. 
you, too—as one of his dissolute companions. 


I had heard of 

‘‘Ha, ha!” interpolated her auditor, with but a hollow 
sort of mirth. 

‘*Tell me,” she continued, ‘‘is there a single word of 
truth in all your ridiculous story ?” 

‘*T really mean that there is—was—is such a clock, and 
I bought it for Fred. And I really mean that Fred adores 
the ground you walk upon. He is one of the most 
wretched men in two hemispheres without you.” 

‘There, that will do, also. Were you serious when you 
said that in his family—that he was disposed to be troubled 
with heart disease ?” 


‘*Oho!” reflected Grassletree sagaciously. ‘‘I honestly 








think he is in no danger, except 
what arises on your account,” he 
answered, 

‘*But you have given him such 
an absurd, stupid character. He is 
not the somnolent person you repre- 
sent, and he occupies himself in a 
great many useful ways besides 
sports. Go back at once, and say 
something that will set him right 
before ‘all those people.’” 

‘“*T blush to own that all those 
people are in the habit of taking the 
utterances of Samuel Grassletree 
with a grain of salt.” 

‘Then what does it all mean ?” 

‘That ‘I would give half I pos- 
sess,’ as the novelists say, to bring 
you and my old young friend, Fred- 
erick Bradstock, together again. If 
nothing has happened, in the mean- 
time, on your side to prevent it— 
may I venture, with infinite respect, 
to ask whether anything has hap- 
pened?” 

‘*No, nothing has happened.” 

“Then, as between two sensible 
and kindly disposed human beings, 
frankly, why can it not be done?” 

‘No, no, I will not hear of it. 
The fact is, he did not want to go to 
that dinner from the first, and I had 
to make him. I knew I must put 
my foot down in the beginning. 
Now tell me the real-reason he staid 
away.” 

‘‘I_ am sure you do not really think old Fred would get 
up any false ones to account for it,” expostulated Mr. 
Grassletree. 

‘‘He has never given me amy, except that he forgot the 
day.” 

‘“ Why not accept that one, then, by way of a little change ? 
It is Gospel truth, I assure you. Fred was in a strange 
town; he had a lot of things to see to, and he was always 
something of a crank or dreamer. Bless you, what is the 
harm in a little absent-mindedness? The greatest men 
have been troubled that way. Look at me: I left my 
best umbrella in an omnibus only this very morning! All 
Fred Bradstock needs is some one to look after him. 
With the right kind of wife, to infuse her own excellent 
habits of order into his doings, he would be a model for 
models.” 

‘*Yes, I dare say,’ 
hope he will get her.” 


rejoined his hearer, dryly; ‘‘let us 


‘**T have heard him knock his head against the wall, as it 
were, on account of it, a dozen times. ‘It was so uncom- 
plimentary to her,’ he says, ‘it can’t be explained. She 
treated me just as I deserved; she couldn’t have done 


” 


otherwise. 

‘*Of course I could not,” assented Ernestine de Gilbert, 
‘*but,” flushing very much and almost tearful, ‘‘ why 
didn’t he do something further ? He might have persisted ; 
he might have kept on trying to explain.” 

‘*As I understand it, you would not see him, and poor 
Fred was never glib with his pen. If I am right, you also 
returned some of his letters unopened. Am I right in this ?” 


MR. FREDERICK BRADSTOCK. 


She lowered her head a trifle, as 
in haughty assent. Yet the shadow 
of brooding trouble did not seem to 
hang over Miss de Gilbert now half 
as much as before. 

‘*Fred got it into his head, too, 
that you were glad the match was 
off, and you cared for some one else. 
He tried to brace up on this wrong 
tack, and devote himself to other 
women, but it was no go. I tell 
you, there’s no more unhappy man 
in Christendom than he is to-day.” 

‘“You must go at once and say 
something before those people to set 
him right.” 

‘* Ladies and gentlemen, driven on 
by the recklessness of despair to ease 
an overburdened conscience, I may 
at the same time have seemed to 
depreciate another person involved 
in the story. Let me say that Fred 
Bradstock is an inmate of no Castle 
of Indolence, that no one is more 
wide-awake than he, and _ that, 
while all the claims made for the 
antol-aphobo-takistaferon are as rep- 
resented, anybody must get up early 
in the morning, indeed, who would 
catch him napping. I feel a pro- 
phetic sense that the end of his 
troubles is near at hand. While I 
would withdraw no essential state- 
ment, may I suggest that all that 
part of the allegations relating to 
Fred Bradstock and a musica] 
alarm, or non-alarm, clock, be stricken out, or regarded 
only in that Pickwickian sense so proper to the observance 
of this genial East Thirty-fourth Street occasion, at this 
hospitable Christmas home, or, rather, this home-like 
Christmas occasion, at this hospitable East Thirty-fourth 
Street observance. I am convinced that, so far from be- 
ing in need of extraneous and adventitious aids, the more 
persons you sent to awaken Fred, the sounder he would 
sleep; whereas, on the other hand—” 

‘*Don’t make it any worse,” interrupted his companion, 
plucking at his sleeve. ‘‘Of course, if Fred is truly re- 
pentant—” 

By the very next mail, there went to the Bermudas a 
letter, in which Bradstock was assured that the chances of 
winning back his old sweetheart were most promising. ‘‘I 
told them, after dinner,” it concluded, ‘‘a wild tale of an 
anti-alarm clock I had once meant to give you as a present, 
and by that means I fixed it all up with her. Rathera 
handsome piece of work on my part. By the way, the 
clock is a good one; I’ll send you the maker’s name. _I ad- 
vise you to get one; I dare say they are in the market. 
She is yours, my boy. Come home and take her and the 
congratulations and blessing of SAMUEL GRASSLETREE.” 

At the very earliest moment, too, returned an answer 
from the Bermudas. 

“I’m coming home—” ‘‘ Of course he is, lucky young 
dog! Why shouldn’t he? Of course he is—” interpolated 
Grassletree, complacently. ‘I’m—I’m—” ‘‘bless me, 
what’s this? What’s this?” ‘I’m on my wedding trip. 
Married to a lovely girl I met in the Islands. Affair been 
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on some time, but you've been so deuced offish these few years back, 
got no chance to tell you about it. Comparisons are odorous, 
but de Gilbert—well, the fact is, de Gilbert was a little domineering. 
Excuse short letter ; tell you all about it when we meet.” 

Samuel Grassletree was not an accomplished whistler, but he 
whistled on this occasion, Then he raised an arm against the clock 
in question, as if to doit injury. But, instead of that, he only took 
it from its modest place in his bedroom, and gave it boldly the most 
conspicuous position in his apartment. 

After that, he sat down and reflected on the divers characters 
of the persons who had heard him tell that story on Christmas Eve, 
and particularly on the positive traits of Miss de Gilbert. He began 
to think it was time he was taking another European tour. 


WRECKED BY FASHION. 


ENEVOLENT GENTLEMAN (¢estowing a trifie): 
So you failed in business, my poor fellow. How was it? 

TRAMP: On account of the rise in shirt collars, sor. It 
left me bankrupt. 

BENEVOLENT GENTLEMAN: What? Were you in the 
furnishing-goods trade? 

TRAMP: No, sor; but whin the judes took to wearin’ col- 
lars three inches woide, me ould woman laid aside the wash- 
board and shut up shop. Now Oi depend on the mershies 
av the could, could wor-rld. 


IFFICULT as it is to discover Henry George’s views 

on any other issue, there is no doubt about his atti- 

tude on the money question. He is for the Standard dollar 
every clip. 
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RESIGNATION. 


E lingered, somewhat loth to go, 
When Phyllis rustled in and found us ; 
The quaint old tiles, the embers’ glow, 
A witch’s spell had woven round us. 


Gaunt shadows fell athwart the walls, 

And wizard shapes danced up the chimney, 
As in dim-lit, ghost-haunted halls, 

Where phantoms flit and greet us grimly. 


In crumpled silk and sibyl-wise, 
One tiny foot upon the fender, 
I watched her raise her dreamy eyes, 
And fancied that her voice grew tender. 


The twilight deepened into gloom, 

I sought her gaze and grew confiding ; 
We two alone were in the room, 

Save Love, amid the rafters hiding. 


I slipped an arm around her waist, 

Her cheeks were poppy-red—I kissed her ; 
But now she signs her note, ‘‘ in haste,” 

And writes, ‘‘ Dear Paul, I'll be your sister.” 


Some think ’tis best to roam afar, 
Or bury love in ivied cloisters ; 
Not I—I’ll light a fresh cigar, 
And order in champagne and oysters. 
Harold Van Santvoord. 





DIDN’T HELP HIM A BIT. 
66 HY, Pat, for heaven’s sake what's the matter?” 
“Well, sorr, I swallied a pertater bug; and 
although, sorr, I took some Parrus Green widin five minutes 
after ter kill th’ baste, shtill he’s just raisin’ th’ divil inside 
o’ me, sorr.” 


M ISS JONES: Are you fond of grapes, Mr. Sissy ? 
Mr. Sissy: Oh, mercy! I never eat them. They're 
so intoxicating, dontcherknow. 








A® between the dude and his cane at this writing, the 
cane seems to have a trifle the best of it in the mat- 
ter of head. 
































THE ADVENTURES OF A PROHIBITIONIST. 





ALWAYS MOVING. 


«<« JOHN,” said a frightened wife in the middle of the 

J night, “there is something moving down cellar, I’m 
sure.” 

John listened intently. 

“Oh, it’s nothing but the gas-meter pegging away,” he 
said, with a sigh of relief. 


S the time now draws nigh when numerous patriots 
will try to “ get there,” it might be well to say to the 
public that kissing babies is not statesmanship. 





ANY a homely, unattractive girl gets a husband on 
account of her Pa value. 


ITS PROBABLE SOURCE. 


DITOR (¢o asszstant) : Here is aclipping to the effect 
that a Yankee has taught ducks to swim in hot water 
with such success that they lay boiled eggs. Do you know 
what paper it’s from ? 
ASSISTANT: Must be Zhe Christian at Work. 


I’ is said that the poet Goethe’s death was hastened by his 
hearing an American pronounce his name. 


Ancestral. 


, was long ago that Grandpa courted 
The lovely Knickerbocker, 

fn days when all our front=doors sported 
The polished brazen knocker. 


Sbe lived on Murray Hill. ’Twas when 
Jobn Adams ruled the nation, 
Before we built our upper ten, 
Wiitb finance for foundation. 


My Grandma? Wes. Tbougb, as a bride, 
Sbe left Grandpa dejected. 

Wou see be came on Papa’s side: 
ia’s fatber sbe selected. 


3. KR. Bangs. 











AN IDEA. 


‘* BILLY, YER DON’T WEIGH NOTHINK AT ALL—PUT YER PENNY 
IN YER MOUTH AN’ SEE IF THAT MAKES ANY DIFFERENCE.” 
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HOW THEY WILL SPEND CHRISTMAS. 


UEEN VICTORIA will lend her Christmas presence to Balmoral. She has appointed a 
O receiver, to whom all gifts should be sent. Her Majesty will graciously accept all favors, 
_- however small. 
* * * 
_— PRINCE OF WALES will spend Christmas in company with John L. Sullivan, who will 
show His Royal Highness how to hang up socks in the most approved way. 


* * * 


RESIDENT CLEVELAND will pass Christmas morning vetoing gas 
bills and other appurtenances to the Christmas Eve reception at the 
White House. In the afternoon he will drive out to Red-Top to see what 
there is in his stocking. 
* * * 
HE KING OF SPAIN will probably spend Christmas in a baby-jumper 
which the Pope recently blessed and sent him. 


* * * 


HE POPE will de- HE CZAR OF RUSSIA will spend Christmas in 
vote the day to ' qe terror, as usual. 
games of chants. eee Sie x * * 


J; ~~ 
* * # bya AYOR HEWITT will devote the morning to 
R. P-LITZ-R will ot H&, aS 5 correspondence and the afternoon to knitting. 
spend the morning \, é * x 


swearing to the circula- ee S Fabiani COMSTOCK will spend Christmas Day 


ton of the World, and looking for something nasty. 
Mr. D-na will spend the 


afternoon swearing at the circulation of the 


Sun. Hl 4 7 a { AMES RUSSELL LOWELL is 
— expected to spend the day at 
RS. J-M-S BR-WN P-TT-R, after < nl Southboro, wishing he was back in 
the matinée on Christmas Day, will € WE SASSER England. 
spend her time trying to become reconciled ? Wy 4 4 = me = 
to the idea of being reconciled to Mrs. — Mh) 

eg ' he NSB aa ERDINAND WARD expects to 
. | = be at home in Sing Sing all 


THE NEW ART OF NEVER FORGETTING. ’ , Cerietmes Dey. 
AT AN ELEVATED RAILROAD STATION. ‘ q hs : a 


UMSON (fo friend just disembarked): You're looking a =. OVERNOR 
J little fagged and worried lately, Crumpleton. Anything a OS ies FORAKER 
gone wrong? Probably it’s only the effect of this beastly <*73.~f° ~~ — Bye. Sh will exhibit his snub 
weather. This continual rain is enough to break down the . Za NM’ ( and the forshaken 
strongest of us. 7 Nth ' , hand to a few 

CRUMPLETON: Oh, no, not at all; quite the contrary. | a ma \\ hj \\\__ friends on Christ- 
may seem a little pre-occupied at times, but I’m only taking ro 
Professor Drawnette’s Memory System. 

Jumsom: And how do you like it ? 

CRUMPLETON: Magnificent! It makes a different man of you. Why, I used to 
forget everything; I wasn’t to be depended upon at all. I go over the exercises to myself 
every morning, coming down in the Elevated. Raining again, I see. We part here. 

Well—Oh, hi! hi! I say, that train’s gone off with my new fall overcoat and best silk 
umbrella aboard! 


* * * 


T a recent dinner given in his honor, the Prince of Wales ordered the band, which 
was playing the “ Boulanger March,” to instantly cease doing so. The Prince is 
doing much to ingratiate himself in the affections of the public. 





MY 


MAIDEN AUNT. 


EAR withered cheek— 
you know the hue, 
Old parchment; some- 
thing of a shrew. 
She has not—between me and you— 


Lived much “‘ in clover.’ 


Yet seldom is she heard to sigh ; 
And when she smiles, from either eye 
The radiating wrinkles fly 

Her face all over. 


Time, laying by his.scythe, I trow, 
Has guided his relentless plough 
Across the pallor of a brow 

Once far from homely. 


And russet curls that once she tossed 
Coquettishly, are crisped with frost, 
But have not altogether lost 

Their hue so comely. 


I’ve heard—from whom I can’t aver— 
That fate has been unkind to her ; 
Old letters laid in lavender 

Reveal a lover. 


But these are dated long ago, 

And years have yellowed o’er their snow, 

Since she, with tell-tale cheeks aglow, 
First read them over. 


In escapades of day and night, 

When she has risen in her might, 

I’ve found that though her foot is light 
Her hand is heavy. 


Yet, though at times she loves to pour 

The vials of her anger o’er 

My head, she keeps a warm spot for 
Her graceless ‘‘ nevvy.” 


How oft the teasing gibe I’ve checked 
Upon my tongue to recollect 
That she, so long denied respect, 

Does now command some. 


I would not dare to even grin 

At her, my wealthy next-of-kin, 

Lest, some day, I might ot come in 
For something handsome! 


Charles Henry Liiders. 


Zs is not surprising, after all, that Jay 
Gould waters his stock. 
Gould is a stock-king, and stockings al- 


_aree”* 


THREE GHOSTS WHO MET ON CHRISTMAS 


‘* The inheritors of unfulfilled renown 
Rose from their thrones, built beyond mortal thought, 


Far in the unapparent.” 
— Adonais. 


N Christmas Eve, by some strange chance, the “ winged spheres’’ on 

which Thackeray and Dickens and Hawthorne sit in lonely but “ dazzling 
immortality,” whirled in their orbits out of the vast silence into a sunny, com- 
panionable space, where for a little while they swung along within hailing 
distance of each other. And the blessed ghosts tossed Christmas greetings 
from sphere to sphere, and were merry for a time over the unexpected 
meeting. 

As they rolled into sight of the snowy planet which had been their old 
home, and where their names are still cherished, they saw the brilliantly 
lighted streets of a great city, filled with hurrying crowds, all bent on the 
errands of good-will and friendship which were to add to the joy of 
Christmas-time. 

“ Thackeray, is it all vanzfas vanztatum?” asked Dickens in his banter- 
ing way. 

The benign, great-hearted man, who had known much sorrow on that 
little planet, smiled as he said, “ Even this is part vanity and part real good- 
will.” 

“Yes,” said Boz, “thirty years of absence have not dulled your clear 
vision. Still, I believe that I was right in preaching good-fellowship as the 
supreme virtue. See the thousands of homes that are merrier to-night be- 
cause of that simple doctrine! They could not grasp the refinements of 
your satire, or see the depths of your sincerity. You tore the sham from the 
complex life of fashion, and the men and women who lead thought and 
custom are to-day your debtors. We worked from different ends of the 
line, but we are meeting now toward the middle. What say you, Haw- 
thorne?” 

Then that man of genius, who loved silence and “the clear, brown twi- 
light,” said: ‘They are just beginning to know Thackeray down there. 
And I heard a rumor, brought by some new-comer among the spheres, that 
even my sombre books are now almost popular. What’s the world coming 
to, old friends ?”’ 

“Well,” said Thackeray, “1 think at this distance from the Earth we can 
afford to be egotistical. Frankly, my friends, I think the world is more and 
more learning to know good literature when it sees it. Why, Hawthorne, 
there is a man down there who has written a book to prove that you are 
provincial,; and there is another who gently insinuates that all romances, 
even yours, are old-fashioned !”’ + 

And then, bursting into his old, infectious laughter, which made even the 
stars merry, he continued: “And, Dickens, do you know they say you 
‘ wallow in the pathetic,’ and that I make long and useless digressions in my 
stories, and parade my sentiments? But those crowds of people that are 
thronging the streets have been buying hundreds of sets of Hawthorne, 
Dickens and Thackeray with which to make some household happier on 
Christmas Day. Just between ourselves, I wonder how many new editions 
of ‘The Bostonians,’ or ‘The Minister’s Charge,’ or ‘Silas Lapham’ are 
printed for the Christmas trade?” 

“| heard the other day,” said the quiet Hawthorne, “that there is a 
beautiful genius now on Earth, writing most exquisite romances about 
‘Prince Otto’ and other creatures of fancy. And the people read more of 
his books than of all the rest.” 


Ce a ee ae 
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ways had more or less connection with the The face of Dickens beamed with kindness and good-will as he said: “I 
hose. sometimes feel sure that our friends and successors on the planet at our feet 
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have been writing about life from a mistaken point of view. 
The New England conscience, which Hawthorne knew so 
well, has made them intensely selfish. They have put the 
individual \ife above everything else. Health, home and 
affection must, on their theory, be sacrificed, if necessary, 
for individual culture. Their hero or heroine is an intellec- 
tual prig. He is self-conscious, suspicious, pharisaical ; he 
lives for his own advancement and dies discontented. When 
we lived and wrote, Thackeray, we never forgot that the 
Home, not the individual man or woman, was the social unit. 
In it and through it the very best which is in any man, poor 
or rich, ignorant or learned, is developed. There is peace, 
joy, prosperity. And every study of life and character (which 
men call literature) should centre around the Home. Adieu, 
my comrades!” 





Then their winged spheres separated and swept away 
from the Earth “far in the unapparent,” while the Christ- 
mas chimes were ringing at midnight. And restless chil- 
dren, who turned in their beds and looked into the night for 
glimpses of the good Saint Nicholas and his reindeers, were 
startled by three brilliant stars which shot across the sky. 

Droch. 


AN OPEN LETTER TO THE OPEN-HANDED. 


M Y DEAR CRCESUS: Christmas is coming around 

again and I feel as if I must write and tell you what 
is on my mind. You have been very kind to my wife, my 
children and myself in the past. Last year you gave Mrs. 
Pauper a handsome peach-blow vase; you gave each of my 
three boys a velocipede; to the baby you sent a silver- 
mounted rattle, and the scarf-pin which I now wear came to 
me from Tiffany's at your instance. Many thanks, my dear 
Croesus, for your kindness to me and mine. You have been 
so good that I do not hesitate to ask you to do me one more 
good turn. Don’t send us anything this year, or if you must 
let it be something more moderate than your presents were 
last year. 

I’ll tell you why. . Mrs. Pauper is a sensitive woman, and 
when I stopped on my way home from my office on the 24th 
of last December, and bought a volume of Herrick’s poems 
for you at a cogt of one dollar, Mrs. Pauper declared I should 
not send it toyou. Saidshe: “ My dear George, Mr. Croesus 
sent you a ring last year that must have cost him seventy- 
five dollars at the very least; how can you think of sending 
him a dollar book? Let me get the present for you.” I 
acceded, and the silver-mounted wallet you now carry cost 
my oldest boy a pair of shoes, cost me my winter gloves, and 
deprived Mrs. Pauper of a small anniversary dinner-party 
she contemplated giving in January. For your two boys 
Mrs. Pauper purchased an organ and a small printing-press, 
because you had sent her boys the velocipedes. She was not 
content to return your generosity either with thanks or with 
so modest a gift as my income would permit——our presents 
to you and yours must be as good as your presents to me 
and mine, and I assure you, my dear fellow, that while I 
would willingly give you the most beautiful and costly thing 
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THEIR CHRISTMAS DINNER. 


‘*T say, JIMMY OLIVER, YOU’VE BEEN DARE LONG ENOUGH ; 
COME AWAY AND LET ME HAVE ER SMELL,” 


on the face of this earth, could I afford it, I cannot afford this 
year, any more than I could last, to send you such presents 
as yours have hitherto required me to make. 

Please regard this letter as confidential and accede to my 
request. It is nothing short of ruin—bankruptcy—that impels 
me to write thus; there is nothing of disloyalty to my wife 
herein; all women are alike in this respect—and many men. 

Have pity on me, and believe me ever 

Your friend, - 
George C. Pauper. 





A LUCKY DOG. 


Brown: YOU’RE A LUCKY DOG, ROBINSON. SO YOU MARRIED 
A GIRL WORTH HALF A MILLION DOLLARS IN HER OWN RIGHT. 

Robinson (rather more sadly than the circumstances seem to 
warrant): YES. 

Brown ; YOU OUGHT TO PUT UP THE DRINKS, 

Robinson: ALL RIGHT, OLD MAN. JUST WAIT WHILE I RUN 


INTO THE HOUSE AND SEE IF I CAN GET A DOLLAR. 
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TO THE MAN WHO TOOK AWAY THEIR HEAVEN. 


Chorus of Cannibals: ‘‘ WELL DONE, THOU GOOD AND FAITHFUL 
SERVANT!” 














OFF FOR THE WEST. 


OUNG MR. BREEZY (from the West): 1 love your 

daughter, sir, madly, passionately ; my father is enor- 

mously rich, and his health is poor and getting more so every 
day. I— 

BOSTON FATHER: Do not speak of money, my young 
friend; mere wealth would never make my daughter happy. 
Do you know Socrates? 

MR. BREEZY (reflectively): Socrates? Seems to me I do. 
What’s his first name? 

BOSTON FATHER: H—m! Have you ever heard of Plato? 

MR. BREEZY: I had a dog of that name once, sir; but he 
got so full of fleas I gave him to a friend. 

BOSTON FATHER: H—m! Can you tell Saturn from the 
milky way ? 

MR. BREEZY: No, sir; I never studied botany. 

BOSTON FATHER: H—m! Do youtare for Shakespeare ? 

MR. BREEZY: I have never seen but one of his plays, 
“Adonis.” I liked that, sir. 

BOSTON FATHER: H—m! I am afraid, my young friend, 
that I shall have to withhold my consent. 

MR. BREEZY* I’m sorry, sir. Do you know which train 
I had better take for the West? 

BOSTON FATHER: Yes; the first train. 





HE only “straight tip” that is really reliable is the tip 
that is captured by the nabobs who wait on you at the 
hotels. 


A CHAT WiTH ST. NICHOLAS. 


HE Chum to Pontentates, in accordance with his invariable custom 

at this season of the year, boarded his balloon and betook himself 
to the moon to call on Santa Claus a few days ago. The merry mon- 
arch of the Yule-tide was found seated in his workshop, surrounded 
by the marvelous creations of his fertile imagination. He was looking 
rather gloomy and sad. 

‘*Good morrow, Kris Kingle,” I observed, seating myself on the 
edge of his work-bench. 

“Yes, if it doesn’t reindeer,” he replied, apparently forgetting that 
he had left the Eighteenth Century and its jests behind him. 

‘* Apart from my deductions from the antiquity of your repartee, 
Santa, how am I to understand that you do ?” I enquired, wiping the 
snow off my shoe. 

‘*T don’t,” was the laconic response. 

‘*Oh, come, don’t be foolish ; I mean, how is your health.” 

‘*T’ve lost it and can’t say how it is,” he replied, placing a real hair 
tail in its proper geographical relation to a small wooden horse he 
was making. ‘‘I’ve lost my health,” he repeated, ‘‘ and if it is still as 
bad as it was when it strayed from me, I don’t want to find it soon. 
How are things on earth ?” 

‘*Only so-so,” I replied, ‘‘ we are growing up too fast.” 

‘*That is very true,” rejoined Santa, with a sigh, ‘‘and the funny 
part of it is, that in spite of your growing up, you are the same low- 
down earth you ever were. You people down there make me very 
tired. You are not satisfied with the old line of goods. In the old 
times your boys and girls were glad enough to get the ordinary toys of 
commerce. Now, your youngsters won’t look at anything short of a 
steam yacht ; your babies don’t care for my red, white and blue fairy 
books, they want Howells and Tolstoi and the Zfoc&, and as for the 
girls, Lord bless’em:! a doll that costs less than three or four hundred 
dollars, and that can’t eat and drink and talk and cost enough to dress 
as would support a man and wife and two children, isn’t worth their 
while. Where is this leading you to? You're driving me out of busi- 
ness, and when Santa Claus suspends payment 

The sentence was not completed, as the old man, in the agony of his 
spirit, sought consolation in thumping the stomach of a French doll, 
whose patent remonstrance filled the air with the utterest of utter dis- 
cord, 

‘*Why,” resumed St. Nicholas, ‘‘ you don’t even have snow any 
more at Christmas, and I have to go around with my reindeer 
harnessed up to a buggy. Last Christmas we got tangled up in the 
telegraph wires and I caught all the telegraphic news intended for the 
papers, in my lap; I never was so shocked in my life before—it was 
scandalous !” 

‘* Most of the news in the papers is,” I said. 

‘‘Well, I’m going to give up the business of rewarding the good,” 
said Santa. ‘‘It’s more profitable and a bigger contract to get up 
retribution for the bad, the indifferent and the misguided.” 

“I’m glad to hear you say that. It has seemed to me that re- 
warding the good was a rather limited sort of business for you. 
When you tackle the nuisances, go for Comstock, will you?” I said, 
glancing curiously around the shop. 

‘““If you mean the man who blushes when he sees a steak with 
sauce Bernazse, 1 am going to tackle him. This pair of spectacles is 
forhim. Their peculiarity is that they put pants on everything you 
see through them. I callthem Pantaopticons. The most modest man 
can look at a table through them, without having his feelings hurt. 
There’s only one trouble with them: they don’t discriminate. They 
put a pair of trousers on a leg of mutton last night, and I couldn’t 
carve the thing until Mrs. Claus had taken it upstairs and undressed 
x” 

‘‘ What is that mince-pi-ey-looking object on the mantel ?” I asked, 
glad to get the old gentleman off his woes and onto his work. 

‘‘ That’s what I call a political pie,” he said. ‘I’m going to send 
it to Grover Cleveland. Put your thumb in it.” 
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The Chum obeyed, and much to his dismay found that a small trap, 
with unusually sharp teeth, had been ingeniously placed within in such 
a manner as to lacerate the thumb as soon as the crust was broken. 

‘*That will do the President good,” was all I could say. 

‘“Yes; it will teach him not to play with edged pies,” replied 
Santa Claus.” 

oa % * 
66 HAVE here a treatise on art to send to Puck,” resumed Santa, 
after a moment’s pause. ‘‘ Puck is a very bright fellow, and I 

love him—we all love him for the jokes he has made—but Puck wants 
to learn how to draw an American without making him a Dutch 
Anarchist. Dutch Anarchists are very nice, especially on ice; but I 
want more realism and ‘less hook nose about my statesmen.” 


* * * 


66 AVE you anything for Blaine,” I asked. 

‘*Oh my, yes! I’ve got the same thing for Blaine and 
Sullivan—a cablegram telling them not to mind about coming home, 
and for James Russell Lowell I’ve got something that will please him 
way down to the ground, and you know since James was adopted by 
the Queen he’s been very lofty, so that when he’s pleased down to the 
ground it’s a great big please.” 

‘‘What is it?” queried the Chum, interested to know what it 
could be that could delight so great a personage.” 

‘* Well if you won’t let it go beyond the readers of LIFE, I'll tell 
you. I’ve got a complete set of English naturalization papers for 
him, so that he can be a Briton born as well as bred hereafter.” 


* * * 


66 OU’VE seen Mrs. James Brown Potter act, I suppose ?” queried 
my host. 

‘*Well, not exactly. 

‘* Precisely. 


I’ve seen her try,” I replied. 
Well, I’ve made the best thing for her you ever saw. 


I’ve made a looking-glass for her, so that she can see herself as others 
see her, and—” 





329 


‘* Why, she’ll leave the stage if you give her that.” 
Santa laughed gleefully. 
* % 
¢¢ VOU are surely not going to ignore Dana and Pulitzer,” I 
asked, somewhat surprised that the rulers of the earth should 
be so conspicuous by their absence. 

‘‘T guess not,” was Santa’s rejoinder. ‘‘I’ve got a pencil for 
Pulitzer that knocks off fifty per cent. of every statement he writes 
with it, so that when he writes on a sheet of paper that his circulation 
is one million a week, it will be printed five hundred thousand.” 

‘* Yes, but five hundred thousand is too much.” 

‘*That’s all right. When it’s printed as five hundred thousand 
the affidavit he writes with this pencil will have its fifty per cent. 
knocked off, so that the figures will be sworn to as only half true. 
See?” 

‘* And Dana, what have you for him ?” 

‘I’m going to help him get another mortgage on the Sum anda 
wheelbarrow, so that he can circulate his evening edition a little more. 
There’s nothing like a wheelbarrow to circulate a paper on.” 

* * x 

ND so the old fellow rattled along. There was a boxing-glove for 
Foraker to hang up in his room to shake hands with. There was 
a little image of Cleveland with the palsy for Fairchild. For Whitelaw 
Reid there was a long list of possible crimes which the 7rzdune has 
by some extraordinary carelessness neglected to charge against the 
President. No one was forgotten, not even the readers of LIFE, 
for whom Santa Claus handed the Chum a large envelope with the 

request that its contents be forwarded without delay. 

‘*There,” he said, ‘‘you see I haven’t forgotten your readers. 
I couldn’t give up the good altogether.” 

And as the Chum walked down the stairs and started his balloon 
homeward, he broke the seal and took from the envelope a card on 
which was written : 

A MERRY CHRISTMAS TO YOU ALL. 
Carlyle Smith. 


A LONG HEAD. 


Brown (who has unexpectedly encountered a friend on the range): YOU, HERDING. 


SMITH, OF ALL MEN! 


I THOUGHT IT WAS YOUR AMBITION TO SHINE IN LONDON SOCIETY—GIVEN IT UP, EH ? 


Smith: NOT AT ALL. 


LASSO AND A GOOD TAN, AND SHALL GO OVER NEXT SUMMER WITH A WILD WEST SHOW, 


I’M TAKING THE SUREST ROAD TO SUCCESS; GETTING A FEW POINTS WITH THE 


SABE ? 
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TO THE MAN WHO TOOK AWAY THEIR HEAVEN. 


Chorus of Cannibals : ‘* WELL DONE, THOU GOOD AND FAITHFUL 
SERVANT!” 


OFF FOR THE WEST. 


MR. BREEZY (from the West): I love your 
daughter, sir, madly, passionately ; my father is enor- 
mously rich, and his health is poor and getting more_so every 
day. I— 

BOSTON FATHER: Do not speak of money, my young 
friend ; mere wealth would never make my daughter happy. 
Do you know Socrates? 

MR. BREEZY (reflectively): Socrates ? 
What’s his first name ? 

BOSTON FATHER: H—m! Have you ever heard of Plato ? 

MR. BREEZY: I had a dog of that name once, sir; but he 
got so full of fleas I gave him to a friend. 

BOSTON FATHER: H—m! Can you tell Saturn from the 
milky way ? 

MR. BREEZY: No, sir; I never studied botany. 

BOSTON FATHER: H—m! Do you care for Shakespeare ? 

MR. BREEZY: I have never seen but one of his plays, 
“Adonis.” I liked that, sir. 

BOSTON FATHER: H—m! Iam afraid, my young friend, 
that I shall have to withhold my consent. 

MR. BREEZY* I’m sorry, sir. Do you know which train 
I had better take for the West ? 

BOSTON FATHER: Yes; the first train. 


Seems to me I do. 


HE only “straight tip” that is really reliable is the tip 
that is captured by the nabobs who wait on you at the 
hotels. 





*LIFE: 


A CHAT WITH ST. NICHOLAS. 


HE Chum to Pontentates, in accordance with his invariable custom 

at this season of the year, boarded his balloon and betook himself 
to the moon to call on Santa Claus a few days ago. The merry mon- 
arch of the Yule-tide was found seated in his workshop, surrounded 
by the marvelous creations of his fertile imagination. He was looking 
rather gloomy and sad. 

‘*Good morrow, Kris Kingle,” I observed, seating myself on the 
edge of his work-bench. 

‘*Yes, if it doesn’t reindeer,” he replied, apparently forgetting that 
he had left the Eighteenth Century and its jests behind him. 

‘‘Apart from my deductions from the antiquity of your repartee, 
Santa, how am I to understand that you do?” I enquired, wiping the 
snow off my shoe. 

‘*T don’t,” was the laconic response. 

‘*Oh, come, don’t be foolish ; I mean, how is your health.” 

‘*T’ve lost it and can’t say how it is,” he replied, placing a real hair 
tail.in its proper geographical relation to a small wooden horse he 
was making. ‘I’ve lost my health,” he repeated, ‘‘ and if it is still as 
bad as it was when it strayed from me, I don’t want to find it soon. 
How are things on earth ?” 

‘*Only so-so,” I replied, ‘‘ we are growing up too fast.” 

‘*That is very true,” rejoined Santa, with a sigh, ‘‘and the funny 
part of it is, that in spite of your growing up, you are the same low- 
down earth you ever were. You people down there make me very 
tired. You are not satisfied with the old line of goods. In the old 
times your boys and girls were glad enough to get the ordinary toys of 
commerce. Now, your youngsters won’t look at anything short of a 
steam yacht ; your babies don’t care for my red, white and blue fairy 
books, they want Howells and Tolstoi and the Zfoc&, and as for the 
girls, Lord bless’em! a doll that costs less than three or four hundred 
dollars, and that can’t eat and drink and talk and cost enough to dress 
as would support a man and wife and two children, isn’t worth their 
while. Where is this leading you to? You're driving me out of busi- 
ness, and when Santa Claus suspends payment——” 

The sentence was not completed, as the old man, in the agony of his 
spirit, sought consolation in thumping the stomach of a French doll, 
whose patent remonstrance filled the air with the utterest of utter dis- 
cord, 

‘*Why,” resumed St. Nicholas, ‘‘ you don’t even have snow any 
more at Christmas, and I have to go around with my reindeer 
harnessed up to a buggy. Last Christmas we got tangled up in the 
telegraph wires and I caught all the telegraphic news intended for the 
papers, in my lap; I never was so shocked in my life before—it was 
scandalous !” 

‘Most of the news in the papers is,” I said. 

‘‘Well, I’m going to give up the business of rewarding the good,” 
said Santa. ‘It’s more profitable and a bigger contract to get up 
retribution for the bad, the indifferent and the misguided.” 

‘‘I’m glad to hear you say that. It has seemed to me that re- 
warding the good was a rather limited sort of business for you. 
When,you tackle the nuisances, go for Comstock, will ygu?” I said, 
glancing curiously around the shop. 

‘‘If you mean the man who blushes when he sees a steak with 
sauce Bernaise, | am going to tackle him. This pair of spectacles is 
for him. Their peculiarity is that they put pants on everything you 
see through them. I callthem Pantaopticons. The most modest man 
can look at a table through them, without having his feelings hurt. 
There’s only one trouble with them: they don’t discriminate. They 


put a pair of trousers on a leg of mutton last night, and I couldn’t 
carve the thing until Mrs. Claus had taken it upstairs and undressed 
in.” 

‘‘ What is that mince-pi-ey-looking object on the mantel ?” I asked, 
glad to get the old gentleman off his woes and onto his work. 

‘* That’s what I call a political pie,” he said. 
Put your thumb in it.” 


‘*I’'m going to send 
it to Grover Cleveland. 
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The Chum obeyed, and much to his dismay found that a small trap, 
with unusually sharp teeth, had been ingeniously placed within in such 
a manner as to lacerate the thumb as soon as the crust was broken. 

‘‘That will do the President good,” was all I could say. 

““Yes; it will teach him not to play with edged pies,” replied 
Santa Claus.” 

* % * 
66 HAVE here a treatise on art to send to Puck,” resumed Santa, 
after a moment’s pause. ‘‘ Puck is a very bright fellow, and I 

love him—we all love him for the jokes he has made—but Puck wants 
to learn how to draw an American without making him a Dutch 
Anarchist. Dutch Anarchists are very nice, especially on ice; but I 
want more realism and less hook nose about my statesmen.” 


* * * 


66 AVE you anything for Blaine,” I asked. 

‘‘Oh my, yes! I’ve got the same thing for Blaine and 
Sullivan—a cablegram telling them not to mind about coming home, 
and for: James Russell Lowell I’ve got something that will please him 
way down to the ground, and you know since James was adopted by 
the Queen he’s been very lofty, so that when he’s pleased down to the 
ground it’s a great big please.” 

‘*What is it?” queried the Chum, interested to know what it 
could be that could delight so great a personage.” 

‘*Well if you won't let it go beyond the readers of LIFE, I'll tell 
you. I’ve got a complete set of English naturalization papers for 
him, so that he can be a Briton born as well as bred hereafter.” 


* * * 


66 OU’VE seen Mrs. James Brown Potter act, I suppose ?” queried 


my host. 
‘* Well, not exactly. I’ve seen her try,” I replied. 
‘* Precisely. Well, I’ve made the best thing for her you ever saw. 


I’ve made a looking-glass for her, so that she can see herself as others 
see her, and—” 
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‘* Why, she’ll leave the stage if you give her that.” 
Santa laughed gleefully. 
x x x 
66 OU are surely not going to ignore Dana and Pulitzer,” I 
asked, somewhat surprised that the rulers of the earth should 
be so conspicuous by their absence. 

‘*T guess not,” was Santa’s rejoinder. ‘‘I’ve got a pencil for 
Pulitzer that knocks off fifty per cent. of every statement he writes 
with it, so that when he writes on a sheet of paper that his circulation 
is one million a week, it will be printed five hundred thousand.” 

‘* Yes, but five hundred thousand is too much.” 

‘*That’s all right. When it’s printed as five hundred thousand 
the affidavit he writes with this pencil will have its fifty per cent. 
knocked off, so that the figures will be sworn to as only half true. 
See?” ° 

‘* And Dana, what have you for him ?” 

‘‘I’m going to help him get another mortgage on the Sum anda 
wheelbarrow, so that he can circulate his evening edition a little more, 
There’s nothing like a wheelbarrow to circulate a paper on.” 

* x x 

ND so the old fellow rattled along. There was a boxing-glove for 
Foraker to hang up in his room to shake hands with. There was 
a little image of Cleveland with the palsy for Fairchild. For Whitelaw 
Reid there was a long list of possible crimes which the 7rzdune has 
by some extraordinary carelessness neglected to charge against the 
President. No one was forgotten, not even the readers of LIFE, 
for whom Santa Claus handed the Chum a large envelope with the 

request that its contents be forwarded without delay. 

‘‘There,” he said, ‘‘you see I haven't forgotten your readers. 
I couldn’t give up the good altogether.” 

And as the Chum walked down the stairs and started his balloon 
homeward, he broke the seal and took from the envelope a card on 
which was written : 

A MERRY CHRISTMAS TO You ALL. 
Carlyle Smith. 





A LONG HEAD. 


Brown (who has unexpectedly encountered a friend on the range): YOU, HERDING. 


SMITH, OF ALL MEN! 


I THOUGHT IT WAS YOUR AMBITION TO SHINE IN LONDON SOCIETY—GIVEN IT UP, EH ? 


Smith: NOT AT ALL. 


I’M TAKING THE SUREST ROAD TO SUCCESS; GETTING A FEW POINTS WITH THE 


LASSO AND A GOOD TAN, AND SHALL GO OVER NEXT SUMMER WITH A WILD WEST SHOW, SABE ? 
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HINTS 
ON 
GIFTS. 


EADERS of LIFE who wish 
to show more than ordinary 
taste and discrimination in 
the selection of Christmas 
presents, overwhelm me at 
this season of the year with 
letters asking my advice on 
the all-important question, 

Unfortunately, these letters all relate to gifts for 











“What shall we give? 
other people—not for myself—and my judgment is not in all cases likely 
to prove satisfactory, but on general principles the following hints may 





prove useful: ““CLaM CHOWDER, PLEASE. 


For Clergymen. 

There are thousands of little things that clergymen like, and in case the 
donor should feel particularly generous, and desire to send them all, he 
need have no hesitation about doing so. They will be received in the proper 
spirit—in the spirit of open-handed recipiency. The two most popular presents 
for clergymen are slippers and trips to Europe. The slippers are popular with 
the congregation and the trips abroad with the clergymen. Should there be any 
uncertainty as to whether the rector would prefer slippers to a foreign tour, it 
might be well to consult with him before deciding on the particular shade of 
worsted to be used in constructing the slippers. 





For a Friend in Reduced Circumstances. 


It is always a good thing to consult the needs of the recipient as well as 
one’s own natural desires in selecting a gift. For aman who has ten dollars a 
week and five children, an ormolu clock is a very beautiful present. If it isa 
particularly cold winter, and you notice that your friend is shivering through the 
streets in a spring overcoat, it would be a very delicate attention on your part to 
send him a cloisonné vase or a pair of andirons. Some misguided, tactless TEN YEARS AFTER. 
persons make it a habit to send clothing and coal to their unfortunate friends, 
and it invariably happens that at the end of the year these presents have been 
totally destroyed. Indeed, the compiler of these hints knows of a case where 
a ton of coal was sent by a well-meaning woman to an old schoolmate with 
whom the world had gone wrong, and who was so wrought up by this unfor- 
tunate choice of the donor that she threw a portion of it into her kitchen range 
at once. A man who is reduced in fortune is not necessarily broken in spirit. 


Watter 





For Servants. 


Presents for servants seem to be the most puzzling of all to our correspond- 
ents, although the problem is simple enough when one really puts one’s mind on 
it. For those who have no minds to put on the question, I will say that the best 
guide to this matter, it seems to me, is the list of servants’ presents furnished me 
by a woman of fashion in this city. She grades her gifts to the length of service. 
For instance, if a servant has been in her employ from five to ten years, an 
orange and cornucopia full of burnt almonds or caraway candies she finds to be 
a pleasant remembrance of the day. For three years’ service, she asserts that an 
apple on the end of a wooden skewer is quite sufficient. And for less than 
three years’ service experience teaches her that lasting love and faithful service THIRTY YEARS AFTER. 





St. Petes 
Simphin. 
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invariably follows a kind word or a nod of recognition on Christmas morning. 
It must be added that my friend is wealthy and can afford this apparent 
extravagance. 
Fora W. tf é. 
There are some husbands who go so far as to state that they are doing 
enough for their wives if they pay for their own Christmas presents. This is 
not so. A woman may buy a handsome ivory button-hook for her husband to 
lace his boots with, and the husband may pay the bill when it comes home, but 
he assuredly is mistaken when he attempts to argue that his payment of fifteen 
dollars for a button-hook he cannot use is a sufficient reward for the hours of 
agonizing mental toil which his wife has undergone in order to bring the possi- 
bility of that button-hook into a state of reality, to say nothing of the days she has 
spent in the crowded button-hook stores looking for one that would be suited to 
her husband’s wants. No! A ten per cent. commission on all purchases should 
be allowed the wife, if nothing else. The generous man might perhaps add to 
the commission an inlaid cigar-box or a statistical atlas, or any one 
of the little femininities that womankind so adore. 

The Family Physician. 

It seems to be a generally established custom nowadays for grate- 
ful patients to make costly presents’to their physicians. It is pleasant 
to note the generous spirit which pervades the relations of doctor and 
patient, but unless the latter be a bachelor or an old maid, I see no 
strong reason for this state of affairs. For a man with a large family 
of children, the best and most delicate way of remembering the phy- 
sician lies in permitting the children to eat all of the good things of 
Christmas they wish. Then let the physician be called in and reap his 
reward in an unostentatious way. 


For Clerks and Book-keepers. 


If you have a large force of clerks and book-keepers in your em- 
ploy, you are naturally desirous of contributing something to their 
happiness on Christmas day. A pen-wiper or a new piece of blotting- 
paper is always welcome. Some employers go so far as a box of red 
wafers or an ink-eraser, but it is not necessary to be so 
generous. 

For Husbands. 

The most gratifying present a wife can make her husband 
is a receipted dressmaker’s bill. An article of this kind in 
the toe of a man’s sock causes more joy in the household 
than there would be over ninety and nine bills that need no 


receipting. is 2 p 


These seem to cover all the queries that have been ad- 
dressed to me up to date. Further information will be gladly 
imparted privately and at special rates, which will be fur- 
nished on application. All communications must be properly 
chaperoned by United States postage stamps uacancelled. 
No notice will be taken of cancelled stamps. 

Cholmondeley Harcourt. 
RAPID TRANSIT. 
yews a How long does it take you to go from the 
Bridge to your new place in Brooklyn, Robinson? 
ROBINSON (late of New York): By the elevated road 
fifteen minutes. 
St. Peter: DiD YOU RING, SIR? ’ Brown: And how long on foot ? 
Simpkins (not quite awake): AH—YES; CLAM CHOWDER, PLEASE. ROBINSON ’ About ten minutes. 
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To Mr. ALFRED HORNER, Cincinnati. 
VENICE, Nov. 20, 1887. 


You never will realize, dear Alfred, how it grieves 
me to tell you what I 4vow is my duty. * * * * It 
is horrid to break an engagement, and I shall not 
blame you if you despise me, but * * * * Beas- 
sured I shall always regard you as my dearest friend. 


Most sincerely yours, 
CoRA PENDEXTER. 
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To Mr. THOMAS CRAYTON, New York. 


VENICE, Nov. 20, 1887. 
DEAR Tom :—I am having no end of fun over here. 
* * * * Stunning girl from Cincinnati at same 
hotel; she thinks I am mashed * * * * madea 
dead set for me from the start, probably with an eye to 
my shekels. * * * * Shall leave next week on my 
way around the globule. 


Ever yours, H. Swirtr. 












































POSITIVELY SO. 
UCH, more, most, so says the 
grammar ; 
But we another rule demand : 
Little less Most, or much less clamor, 
For much more Most we cannot 
stand. 


HOSE who assert that Irving’s 
Saturday evening perform- 
ances of Mathias and /ingle 
form a grotesque combination are 
in error. The old song, “ Jingle- 
bells, Jingle-bells,” was certainly 
not grotesque, and, with the excep- 
tion that in Mr. Irving’s combina- 
tion the Bells come first, we see no 
difference between the two cases. 





T. JOHN says that the Prohi- 
bitionists will go into the next 
presidential campaign with ardent 
spirits. If this be true, the Prohi- 
bition vote will be largely increased. 
There is nothing like ardent spirits 
to bring out votes. 





N exchange reprints the old 
couplet : 





‘* When Adam delved and Eve span, 
Who was then the gentleman?” 
If our contemporary asks this with 
a sincere desire for information, we 
would reply that a preponderance 
of evidence would point to Adam’s 
being the gentleman. 

















A BAD CASE. 
IDDY: Yis, and the poor 
thing kept sinking, and never 
revived until afther she had breathed 








“ 
her lasht. ; 
MARY ANN: /Yis, and even 
thin she was spacheless, Oi've 
heard. 
SO CONSIDERATE. 
“Do LET’s GO IN, CARRIE, AND TAKE A LOOK, WE MAY GET SOME NEW IDEAS ABOUT 
ART FURNISHING; AND THEN 11’s SO INTERESTING TO SEE HOW PEOPLI LIVE.” 
‘ se 
‘ NOT SCRIPTURAL, BUT TRUE. 
“se = ; “=. 63 (‘LERGYMAN: My boy, you were very naughty to run away. Don’t you 


Adin: ee : 
ne os know the way of the transgressor ? 


\ PAIR OF PANTS. Boy: Yes; towards Canada. 
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HOW HIS 





WIFE BECAME A 
WIDOW. 











PERSONAL. 
‘MILLY, DON’T YER THINK IF SHE HUNG UP HER STOCKIN’S SANTY’ CLAUS MIGHT 
G1IV’ HER A PAIR O’ LEGS TO PUT IN ’EM?” 


A COINCIDENCE. 
¥ is a remarkable fact that Pope wrote of Wolsey: 
‘* Behold thee, glorious only in thy fall !”’ 
Surely History repeats itself, for the present Wolseley’s greatness as a gen- 
eral is attributed to his tumble from a camel in the African desert. 


ERRONEOUS. 


66 I that you, Charley?” 
It was a beautiful night and the soft rays of the moon fell about the fair 

form of the speaker like a benediction. 

The young man had come quietly up from the gate and the slight noise he 
made in ascending the steps attracted the girl’s attention. 

‘Great heavens!” he muttered to himself, ‘how I love that maiden.” 

“Is that you, Charley?” she repeated, in a low sweet tone ; “I’m so glad you 
came. Draw a chair from the parlor; 
it is lovely here in the moonlight.” 

But, alas! it wasn’t Charley, it was a 
George ; and the cold wind whistled 
through his whiskers. 


HER CUSTOM. 
LD LADY (2x drug store): 
D’ye know, young man, I’ve 
stood here like a monniment fer over 
ten minnits fer somebody to wait on 
me? If ye can’t hire clerks enough, ° 
I'll go somewhere else. 
YOUNG MAN (humbly): Sorry, 
ma'am, but we're very busy. Iam at 
your disposal now; what can I do for Sa) = 
you? 7 ©® — : aii 
OLp LaDy: You kin give me a = — 
two-cent stamp, an’ be quick about it. 
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AT SESSORS AT NvLLy 


BACK IN THE MARKET. 


H® (at a Chicago evening entertainment): Do you know that very 
brilliant looking woman at the piano, Miss Breezy ? 
MIss BREEZY: Oh, yes, intimately. I will be glad to present you, 
Mr. Waldo. 
HE: Thanks. Is she an unmarried lady? 
Miss BREEZY : Yes, she has been unmarried twice.—W. Y. Sun. 


‘“Wuy do you drink so much? ’ said a clergyman toa hopeless 
drunkard. 

‘*To drown my troubles.” 

‘* And do you succeed in drowning them ?” 

‘*No, hang ’em! they can swim.”—£x. 


‘*Get onto the dog,” said the flea to the fly ; 
‘* Come off,” said the coming event ; 
Said the thread to the needle: ‘‘ It’s all in your eye "— 
Then we reached for our hat and went. 
—Oil City Blizzard. 


™ A MESSENGER boy came leisurely up the stairs and asked for one of 
the writers in the editorial rooms. He was shown the gentleman. 


‘*T say,” he said; ‘‘did you send a boy upto Turk street a month 
ago?” 

‘*Yes; has he got back yet ?” 

It dawned upon even the messenger boy, and he grinned so he 
could hardly say'there was some question about an old message.— 
San Francisco Chronicle. 


“YOUNG AMERICANS 
who do not wish to lose their hair before 
they are forty must begin to look after 
their scalps before they are twenty.’’— 
N.Y. Medical Record. 





The chief requirement of the 
hair is cleanliness — thorough 
shampooing for women once a 
fortnight, and for men once a 
week. The best agent for the purpose is 


PACKER’S TAR SOAP. 





Dr. D. G. Brinton, Philadelphia, says: “After trying 
any number of soaps, we have settled down on Packer’s 
Tar Soap as the best of all, whether as a toilet or a surgical 
soap. It is remarkably pure, cleansing and healing; it is 
excellent in a large variety of skin diseases, among which we 
particularly name seborrhoea of the scalp, dandruff, chafing, 
and winter prurigo (itching), all of them very common and 
very obstinate. It contains the balsamic virtues of the pine 
in a high degree, and is soft and refreshing to the skin.”— 
Vide Medical and Surgical Reporter, Philadelphia. 


25 CENTS. DRUGGISTS. 


Sample and pamphlet 4 cents. 


THE PACKER MFG. CO., 100 Fulton Street, New York. 


aCe SS 
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‘*So you have got a wife,” said Jones to a newly-married man. 

‘* Don’t know, don’t know,” replied the man, with evident hesita- 
tion ; ‘‘ sometimes I think I've got her, and sometimes I think she’s 
got me. You see, I’ve only been married a few months and I can’t 
tell just yet how the blamed combination is going to turn out.”— 
Washington Critic. 


DANIEL, ONCE MORE.—TEACHER (at the Mission Sunday-schoo!) : 
Yes, children, Daniel was cast into a den of lions, but not one of 
them dared touch him. How strange—— 

PUPIL (scornfully) : Aw, dat’s nuthin’, I seen a duck do that act in 
the cirkis las’ year.— 77¢a-Bits. 


THE Graphic says that ‘‘since George Francis Train has been 
preaching the uses of the Turkish bath, he has lost ground with the 
Anarchists.” If the Anarchists were to adopt the uses of the Turkish 
bath, they would lose ground, too.—Norristown Herald, 


QUEEN VICTORIA expected to entertain a few of Buffalo Bill's chiefs 
at dinner, but when she learned that Holler-a-hole-in-the-air has been 
known to send his plate back nine times for roast beef and gravy, she 
gave up the idea as being beyond her means.—£Z och. 


WHEN Landseer, the great. animal painter, was introduced to the 
King of Portugal, the latter, whose knowledge of English was strictly 
limited, welcomed him with, ‘‘I am delighted to make your acquaint- 
ance, Mr. Landseer—I am so fond of beasts,"—U". P. Frith’s Auto- 
biography. 

A HUSBAND who had incurred the anger of his wife, a terrible 
virago, seeks refuge under the bed. ‘*Come out of that, you brigand, 
you rascal, you assassin !’”’ screamed his gentle companion. 


‘*No, madam,” he replied, calmly, ‘‘I won’t come out. Iam going 
to show you that I shall do as I please in my own house !”—Moscow 
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are surely cured by 


Perry Davis? 
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SR\5 SEISDSSH 0 
Aut Scissors aut Nullus. 


AN APPROPRIATE TOAST, 





AT a banquet given in honor of a dramatic 
author, a guest stood up and proposed the 
following toast: ‘*To the health of the 
author; and may he live to be as old as his 
jokes !"—Le Patriote. 


FRENCH JOKE. 


AT the railway refreshment-room.—A trav- 
eller avails himself of a three minutes’ halt 
to call for a basin of broth, for which he pays 
in advance. The liquid is boiling hot, never- 
theless he tries to drink it, when he sees the 
waiter running up excitedly,’saying : ‘I must 
inform Monsieur that if Monsieur drinks the 
broth, it is fifty centimes extra !"—Charivar?t. 


A WRITER in a November magazine sug- 
gests that a prize of $100,000 be offered to any 
one who will find a means of communication 
with the lower animals. It would be cheaper 
—and safer—to get a girl whose father doesn't 
keep lower animals.— Norristown Herald. 


‘*T wisH I knew how to prevent my hair 
from falling out,” said a wife one day to her 
husband. ‘‘ Well, I wish you could prevent 
it from falling in,” said the husband, as he 
drew one about a foot long out of the buck- 
wheat cake he was eating. — Dansville Breeze. 


THE ENGADINE 


Bouquet, Atkinson’s New Perfume. This superb 
distillation sweetly recalls fragrant Swiss flowers. 
Bright jewels in a setting of perpetual snow. 


JOHN PATTERSON & CO., 
Tailors and Importers, 


Patterson Building, 
Nos. 25 and 27 W. 26th St., 
NEW YORK. 


HEADQUARTERS FOR 
STRAIGHT WHISKIES, 


“OLD CROW” AND HERMITAGE | 


SOUR MASH. 

Sold absolutely pure, unsweetened, uncolored. 
Various ages. None sold less than four years old. 
Reliable for medical use. 

We have taken every barrel of Rye Whisky 
made at the Old Crow Distillery since January 1872. 
Sole Agents for The Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 

Full lines of reliable Foreign Wines, Liquors, and 
Segars. 


H.B. KIRK & CO., 


69 FULTON ST., BROADWAY ano 27TH ST. 
AND 9 WARREN STREET. 


ESTABLISHED 1852. 


Are you Uorpuilen. 
TO LADIES | 25:33 
@ is a Safe, Permanent an 


‘Ten to Fifteen Pounds a Month 
SON. ADIPO-MALENE never fails to per 
=. et the Bust and Form. Non-injurious. 

B T" of Face and Form secured to every Lad 
using our Tollet Requiaites. Unexcelled in America for r: 
moving Skin Blemishes, Flesh Worms, (Black-Heads,) Wrinkle: 
Pock-Marks, etc. Send 10c. (stamps or silver) for Particulars 
Testimonials, Circulars. etc., by Return Mall. Mentio: 
article wanted. Chicheater Chemical Co., 

2815 Madison Square, Pbiladelphia, Pa. 











LIFE 





WAITER (to Colonel Clueby, who has absent- 
mindedly given him his hey-ring. for a tip): *Xcuse 
me, boss, but dis yer quarter’s punched.— 77a- 
Bits. 


UPTON'S 
‘LIQUID GLUE 
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‘‘WuaT did you marry my son for?” 
fiercely demanded an old gentleman of a 
clergyman who had just united his runaway 


FOR SAMPLE POSTPAID.| SCapegrace in the holy bonds. ‘‘Two dol- 
FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. lars,” meekly answered the dominie, ‘‘to be 
charged to you.”—Binghamton Republican. 


KERAKAVER, 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 
Habit Maker and Hatter, 

















copvnianrup. NEW YORK, 
‘CELEBRATED HATS 19 East 2!st St., 


ad door East of Broadway 
LADIES’ ROUND HATS. 


| 178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortland St., 


NEW YORK, 


\ vs LONDON, 
4X) JAMES PILE & CO. 
288-290 Regent St. 






Palmer House. Chicago. 914 Chestnut St., Phila. 


GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


RINTING INK 


60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 
THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH 
OUR SPECIAL - LIFE - INK. 


NEWPORT, 


176 Bellevue Ave. 


PENCERIAN 
TEEL PENS 


Are The Best 
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CROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


Strengthens the intellect, restores lost functions, builds up worn-out 


nerves, promotes good digestion, cures all weaknesses and nervousness. 
| 56 West 25TH StREET, New York. For SALE By DruGGIsTs, OR MAIL, $1.00. 
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‘‘Dip she have a rawhide when she assaulted you?” asked his honor of a 
meek gentleman who accused his wife of assault with intent to kill. ‘* No, your 
honor,” said the poor man, feeling of himself tenderly, ‘‘I’m the one that had 
the raw hide ; in fact, your honor, I have it still."—Auffalo Courier. 


THREE different waiters at a large hotel asked a professor at dinner, in quick 
succession, if he would have soup. 

A little annoyed, he said sarcastically to the last: *‘ Is it compulsory ?” 

‘*No, sir,” answered the man, ‘‘I think it is mock-turtle.”— 77t Bits (London). 


THE Bard was asked to compose a little poem upon his childhood, and this is 
what he produced: ‘* How dear to my heart is the school I attended, and how I 
remember so distant and dim, that red-headed Bill and the pin that I bended, 
and carefully put on the bench under him. And how I recall the surprise of the 
master, when Bill gave a yell and sprang up from the pin, so high that his bullet 
head smashed up the plaster above, and the scholars all set up a din. That 
active boy, Billy, that high-leaping Billy ; that loud-shouting Billy, that sat 
on a pin.— Ex. 


A MAN the other day was complaining to his butcher that the piece of meat sent 
him was so tough that his mother could not even chew the gravy.—Ca/cutta Sun. 


SITTING IN THE AIR, 


recruits, and gave the word of command: ‘Lift the right leg!” 
soldiers by mistake raised his left leg, so that it joined closely to the right leg of 
his neighbor. ‘‘ Donnerwetter!” exclaimed the officer, ‘‘ what jackanapes has 
lifted both his legs ?”—Fiiegende Blatter. 


At aclub dinner with a party not long ago, one of the guests remarked that 
Bavarian horses were celebrated for their general worthlessness. 
dealer sold one to a German officer during the Franco-Prussian war, and 
warranted him to be a good war-horse. The soldier came back afterwards in a 
towering passion and said he had been swindled. 

‘“‘ And how ?” said the dealer. 

“Why, there’s not a bit of ‘go’ in him, and yet you warranted him as a good 
war-horse.” ° 


run!"—Hong Kong Tribune. 





Liquid E 


Malt and H 


FOR 


Ops 
SALE EVERYWHERE 





RECOMMENDED BY EMINENT PHYSICIANS. 


A younG German officer, rather new to his work, was drilling a squad of raw | 
One of the | 


He said thata | 


| 


‘Ves, I did, and, by George! he is a good war-horse; he’d sooner die than | 
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PRECAUTION. 


THAT'S THE THIRD OR FOURTH VISIT THAT CHAP HAS MADE; I THINK AS AN 
ONLY BROTHER I OUGHT TO TAKE HIM INTO THE SITTING-ROOM AND ASK HIM 
HIS INTENTIONS, 


SPEDCERIA 
STEEL DET) 


IN IZNUMBERS SUITED TO Me 
EVERY STYLE, OF WRITING 


THey ARE THE BEST in tue 


“ESSENTIAL QUALITIES OF 


DURABILITY 
EVENNESS or POINT 
anp WORKMANSHIP: 


SAMPLES OF. ALLTHE NUMBERS “FOR. 
TRIAL , BY MAIL, ON RECEIPT OF 


* TEN CENTS *% 
IVISON , BLAKEMAN. & CO, 
© 753 & 755 BROADWAY NEW YORK ® 
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Samples 


FINEST 
TONE 


EMERSON “352” 


4a AND 
EVERY PIANO 15.000 He catthiaal 


“ee, PIANOS 


SEND FOR 
CATALOGUE. 
EMERSON PIANO CoBOSTON MASS. 
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judgment at first, the 
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garden of hardy flow- 


ers might be left to 
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take care of itself; 


time would but add 





to its attractions, and 
the happy owner might go away for years and 
find it beautiful on his return—ROBINSON. 


My pamphlet, THE GARDEN OF HARDY 
FLOWERS (ready January 15th), contains much 
useful information about hardy plants, their cul- 
ture, arrangement, etc. It is profusely illustrated 
with engravings made from actual garden scenes, 
and contains plans for making hardy borders, beds, 
and groups. It will be sent with my catalogue on 
receipt of six cents in stamps for postage. 

J. WILKISON ELLIOTT, 
Hardy Plant Specialist, 
PITTSBURGH, Pa, 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


OBESITY easily, pleasantly and certainly cured, 
Without hardship or nauseating drugs. A valuable treatise, 
sent in plain vealed envelone on receipt of four stamps. 

Address E. K, LYNTON, 19 Park Place, New York. 





AMUSEMENTS. 
EDEN MUSEE, 23d St., bet. 5th & 6th Aves. 


Open from 11 to 11. Sundays 1 to rr. 
MUNCZI LAJOS AND ORCHESTRA. 
Concerts 3 to 5, 8 to 11 P. M. 
ADMISSION, “= -_ FIFTY CENTS 





: INCL UDING 


THE NEWLY OPENED ART CALLERY 








ALY’S THEATRE. EVERY NIGHT AT 8:15. 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday. 
Miss Rehan, Mrs. Gilbert, Miss Russell ; 
RAILROAD|Mr. Lewis, Mr. Drew, Mr. Clarke, Mr. 
OF |Fisher, Mr, Skinner. 
LOVE. “One of the greatest hits ever made at 


"— Herald, 


Daly's.” — Times. 
**Completely charming. 
| “An instant success.’’—Post. 


Tight-fitting 
accuracy of cloth. 


Complete Sets, 


LADIES’ TAILOR. 





Coats in all Furs made, cut 


and latest designs forwarded by mail to Ladies unable 
to visit New York—measurement form and pattern bodice alone 
required to insure perfect fit. 


210 FIFTH AVENUE and 1132 BROADWAY, NEW’ YORK. 


HAVILAND CHINA, 


IN 


OR 


In Courses, 


as selected. 


EACH COURSE CAN BE 
OF A DIFFERENT 
DECORATION. 


SEND 50c. FOR A 
FINELY ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST. 


CORRESPONDENCE 
INVITED. 


and 


fitted with the 


AT FIRST 


Raw Oyster Plates, 





Soup Course, 


Game Course, 
Roast Course, 
Entrée Course, 
Salad Cour SE, 
Ice-Cream Course, 
Fruit Course, 


A fter-Dinner Coffees, 


Frank Haviland, 


14 BARCLAY STREET, 


NEW YORK CITY. 





99 or Brain Workers 
FoMe E BXERGIS ER’ Ladies. and Youths; 

the Jar lete a Invalid, A complete gymnasium. Takes 
up but 6 inches square floor-room ; something new scien- 
titic, durable, comprehensive, cheap. Send for circular, 
“€ Schools for Physical and Vocal Culture,” 16 East 
14th Street and 713 5th Ave., N.Y. City. Prof. 
D. L. Down. har Blaikie, author of “ How 
to get Stron 8a it: * I never saw any 
other that I fixed be 4 well.” 






«CALICRAPH WriTING INMIACHINE 





Price, $ 8 5.00 


It Stanis at the Head! 


20,000 in daily 
use. 


For printed matter, etc., address 


THE AMERICAN WRITING MACHINE CO., 


New York Branch, 237 Broadway. 











STEINWAY 





The Largest Establishment in Existence. 
Warerooms: STEINWAY HALL, NEW YORK. 


—:THE MOST :— 
Practical, 
Durable 
and Rapid 


WRITING MACHINE 


FOR THE 
Office, Library, and 
Family. 
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W.S. KIMBALL &CO.’S 


Straight Cut Cigarettes 


ARE UNSURPASSED FOR 


PURITY, DELICACY and EXCELLENCE: 





FIRST PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED, 


“Cres * 


SO AFRAID OF COMSTOCK, 


IN a dry-goods store, New | 
York. Lapy: Have you} 
any undressed kids ? 

SALESMAN: Sh—! not so 
loud, ma’am, if you please. 
Yes, we have them; but 
Anthony Comstock might 
drop in on us at any mo- 
ment. We can't be too 
careful, you know.—Au/ga- 
rian Times. 


TENDERFOOT (enfering | 
saloon at Wayback): \1—I 
beg pardon, but will you 
be so kind as to let me 
have a—a glass of—of wa- 
ter? 

FEROCIOUS CowBoy: See 
here, bartender, nobody 
drinks water in this ’ere 
saloon while I’m here, d’ye 
hear ? You hand that young 
feller a glass of whisky. 

TENDERFOOT (¢rembling- 
Zy): Whisky ? 

Cowpoy: Yes, whisky ; 
there it is; it’s my treat; 
you drink that down slick 
an’ clean er say y’r prayers | 
an’ be quick about it. 

TENDERFOOT (after | 
drinking and reaching the | 
door): Thank you. Whis- 
ky is what I wanted, but I 
knew if I asked for water 
some of you cowboys would 
be fools enough to order 
whisky and pay for it. Ta, | 
ta.—Omaha World. 


Ir the remains of Lot's 
wife are ever found and ex- 
hibited in a museum, they 
will doubtless be placed in 
the salt rheum.—P2t/sburgh 
Chronicle. 





WHY IS IT? 


Why So Many Defalcations ?>—Why Such 
Injustice ? 


A good conscience and Divine grace may do 
much, but if the key to a man’s body be bad, the 
man’s life will be a failure. If the foundation of 
a building is weak, the prudent owner promptly 
repairs it. 

Is there not some reason why prominent men 
who inspire the utmost confidence, become crim- 
inals, and.seek foreign asylums ? 

The professed Christian, the devoted father, the 
most honored men, after filling positions of trust 
for years, fall. We see this daily, and have found 
no solution to the mystery. 

If the medical prcfession gave this matter their 
attention, would it not be better than wasting their 
time grinding over their isms, or, worse still, de- 
claiming against improvements that benefit man- 


| kind, but do not happen to come from their highly- 


respected schools ? They are being taunted by the 


| scientists that they are but little further advanced 


in their studies than they were years ago, while 
a wonderful advancement of benefit to suffering 
humanity, has been made by scientists outside the 
profession. 

A few years ago, the medical profession pro- 


| claimed to the world that bright’s disease was in- 


curable. They are unable to explain in the slight- 
est degree its causes. It is only within two or 


| three years that it has become known that such a 
| disease is only an advanced kidney trouble, which 


was treated with indifference at first, as of no con- 
sequence. Within a few years the truth has be- 
come established that most diseases arise from 
derangement of the kidneys; that if these organs 
are in a healthy condition, these diseases would 
not exist, and when corrected, the disease ceases. 


For years this has been the key-note of the great 
remedy known as Warner's safe cure, and from 
the best obtainable information, the fame of the 
remedy comes from outside the medical code. 
Nevertheless, the popularity of Warner’s safe 
cure continues to increase, regardless of its place 
of birth. The liberal branches of the medical pro- 
fession are fast recognizing its merits, and we ex- 
pect they will ere long be proclaimed in medical 
‘halls and conventions. Perhaps its proprietors 
and perfector may never see it, but the time will 
surely come, as it has come with other valuable 





DRESS STAYS END for free Catalogue of Books of Amusements, 
FINISHED IN Speakers, Dialogues, Gymnastics, Fortune Tellers, 
THREE STYLES. Dream Books, Debates, Letter Writers, a etc. 


DICK & FITZGERALD, 18 Ann Street, New York. | 
ursé, § Thread, Cloth and Satin Covered. For Sale Everywhere. vs } 


CHRISTMAS NUMBER. 


CONTRIBUTORS : 
ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON, 


IUrSt, 


off ees. 





ILLUSTRATORS: 
WILL H. LOW, 


Nd, 


BRET HARTE, 
H, C. BONNER, 





SARAH ORNE JEWETT, 


F. H. BLASHFIELD, 
F. S. CHURCH, 
F. HOPKINSON SMITH, 


discoveries. Perhaps a hundred years from now, 
the discoverer of this valuable remedy may receive 


some honorable title for the benefit he has con- 















REET, AUSTIN DOBSON, WILLIAM HOLE, f d kind 
EDITH M. THOMAS, J. W. ALEXANDER, ee ee ee 
TY. The Late E. P. WHIPPLE, HOWARD PYLE, 
. E. H. and E. W. BLASHFIELD, Cc. J. TALYOR, 
And others. And others. THE WINE OF 
ISHED MONTAEY Everything Complete. Price, 25cts. 
hi ILLUSTRATIONS: 

DRLD | Red GEES RURER SCRIBNER’S MACAZINE FOR 1888. 

“car TH following is only oe list of features for 1888; a prospectus will be 
ce. sent on application. ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON will contribute to | 
YORK. 


every number, and will write in a familiar and — way which will form new 
-Bbonds of friendship between the author and his thousands of readers. There will be some most charming MEN- 
DELSSOHN LETTERS, now first published, with unique illustrations. THE FICTION of the year will be | 
notably strong, not only in the work of well-known writers, but in that of new authors. A serial novel, entitled ‘* First | 
\3 Harvests,” by F. J. STIMSON, will be begun in January. Novelettesby HENRY JAMES and H. C. BUNNER 
(the latter illustrated) will appear early in the year. There will also be many short stories of notable strength and freshness, 
several of them illustrated. ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES of special importance will be those on the Campaign of | 
Waterloo, by JOHN C. ROPES; on “‘ The Manat Arms,” by E. H. BLASHFIELD;; two — \ ! EDWARD 
L. WILSON, illustrating results of recent Egyptian research ; a further article by WILLIAM . APTHORP, on | 
subject connected with his recent contribution on Wagner. POEMS in early numbers by THOMAS BAILEY 
LDRICH, ANDREW LANG, CHARLES EDWIN 
N ARKHAM, and others, give a good augury for the next year’s TERMS . 25 CENTS A NUMBER. 
FED and in several cases well-known artists—notably ELIHU . $3.00 A YEAR. 
ten DER, WILLIAM HOLE and WILL H. LOW— To enable new readers to possess the Magazine from 
L © accompanied poems by striking and imaginative drawings. | the first number (Jan. 1887) the following offer is made : 
LUSTRATIONS: The Magazine will show increased excel- | A year’s subscription for 1888 and copies of the twelve 
€nce in its illustrations. They will be more abundant and elabo- i ‘ 

: wey © - back numbers mailed for . . . .. . ° 
rpg) ever. It is the intention of the publishers to ——— A year’s subscription for 1888 with the back numbers \ \ st 
he mae, Werk of the leading artists, and to promote and foster] pound in cloth, 2 vols., gilttop . . . . 6,00] | j ww © DuVivierx%Co. 
tS arterie wful methods of wood-engraving. The Magazine, on} sypccr/BE NOW, beginning “vith the “ ” 

, €rtistic side, will exhibit what is finest, most sincere and HRISTMAS NUMBER. Ce. hs MS 
Fine Wines, 
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iy) ATTRACTIVE 
q CHRISTMAS PUBLICATIONS. 





A new volume in Frederick A. Stokes & Brother's suc- 


cessful n w series of American verse. 
THISTLE-DRIFT. 
By Joun Vance CHENEY. | 


A Volume of Mr. Cheney's verses, many of which have 
attracted well-merited praise in connection with their appear- 
ance in 7he Century and others of our most prominent 
periodicals. 

Elzevir 16mo, printed from new plates on very fine _laid- 
paper. Delightful in size and bindings. Cloth, $1.00. 
Parchment-paper, $1.00. 

(For full description of bindings, send for new cata- 
logue.) 

Uniform with “ Point Lace and Diamonds,” *‘Cap and 
Bells,”’ ‘‘ Madrigals and Catches.” 





THE PHOTOCRAVURE SHAKE- 
SPEARIAN CALENDAR. 


A new departure in Calendars. An original design for 
each month has been made by Mr. FRANK M. GREGORY 
(the well-known etcher and Secretary of the Salma- 
gundi Club), and each design has been seat deed 
engraved by the photogravure process. 

The various designs are printed in a variety of colors, and 
each illustrates a quotation from SHAKESPEARE, appropriate 
to the month. 

Each photogravure is printed on a separate leaf, and the | 
twelve are tied together with ribbon and have roughened | 
edges. By far the most artistic and dainty Calendar yet | 
published. Each in a box, $1.50. 

For full particulars, send for new FREE catalogue. 
Contains descriptions of many beautiful HOLIDAY | 
PUBLICATIONS, CALENDARS, ETCHINGS, Etc. | 
Mention Lire. 

On receipt of 10 cents, and mention of Lik, this Cata- 
logue and oneof FIDELIA BRIDGES'S new STUDIES 
OF BIRDS, in colors, will be sent to any address. | 


FREDERICK A. STOKES & BROTHER. | 


(Successors to WuitTe, Stokes & ALLEN), 








PUBLISHERS, IMPORTERS, BOOKSELLERS, STATIONERS, 
JEALERS 1N Works oF Art, 


182 FIFTH AVENUE, New YorK City. 


NEW BOOKS 


Lalla RooKh. Tue Vettium Epitioy. 

By Tuomas Moors. This charming oriental poem is il- 
lustrated with photo-etchings made from designs of the 
best artists in America, Europe and Persia, printed in 
colérs on vellum paper. 1 vcl., quarto, bound in parchment 
and in vellum cloth folio, with stamped ribbons, $15.00. 


Social Customs. 

By FLorence Howe Hatt. A complete manual of Ameri- 
can etiquette, by the daughter of Mrs. Julia Ward Howe, 
and treats in an entertaining style some of the social 
problems that beset young and old, and will be found of 
use even by those most ax fat in Mrs. Grundy’s laws. 
t vol,, r2mo, cloth, $2.00. 


Recent French Art. 

A series of 16 beautiful photo-etchings, reproduced from 
selected original paintings, by the most celebrated French 
artists, with descriptive text. Printed in tints. 1 vol., 
folio (12 x 17), cloth, $7.50. 


Miss Parloa’s Kitchen Companion. 


An entirely new work of a thousand pages by ¢/e authority 
on household matters. Fully illustrated. 1 vol., 8vo, 
cloth, $2.50. It is thoroughly practical; it is perfectly 
reliable ; it is marvellously comprehensive. 


For sale by all booksellers, or sent postpaid by 


ESTES & LAURIAT, Publishers, Boston. 


Oriental Carpets 
RUGS AND PORTIERES, 


In every variety, including fine, rare old specimens, for 
Artistic Decorations. Also modern makes, in all sizes and 
colors for floors. Buyers and visitors welcomed at all 
times. 


JOSEPH WILD & CO., 


Near Broadway. 82 & 84 WORTH ST. 


2NEW PURE 





The Only Accurate Scott Ever Printed. 
SIR WALTER SCOTT’S POEMS. 


Revised, corrected and edited, with copious notes 
and commentaries, prefaces, glossary and index. By 
Wo. J. ROLFE, editor of the ‘‘ Students’ Series of 
Classic Poems,” etc. Royal 8vo. With 350 beauti- 
ful illustrations of Scottish lochs, coasts, glens, 
mountainsand people. Bevelled boards. Full gilt. 


In cloth, $10; half-calf, $13; tree-calf, or full mo- | 
rocco, $16. The increasing popularity of Scott’s | 


poetry, the uxzgue position of this edition for 
scholarship and accuracy, and the number, variety 
and excellence of the illustrations (which cost over 
$25,000) combine to assure for this book a permanent 
interest and value. 


NEW WAGGINGS OF OLD TALES. 
By Two Wass. Illustrated by Oliver Herford. 
1 vol. <A volume of burlesque novelettes, etc., by a 


combination of wits, sure to be found amusing and | 


popular. The names of John K. Bangs and Frank 
Dempster Sherman, as the collaborators in this feast 
of fun, certify to the excellence of the work. 


UNDER PINE AND PALM. Poems 
of Maine and California. By FRANCES L. Macr. 
author of ‘‘ Legends, Lyrics and Sonnets,” ‘‘ Only 
Waiting,” etc. Printed on imported hand-made 
paper. Gilt top and rough edges. $2.00. 


JUAN AND JUANITA. A story for 
young people. By FRANCES COURTENAY BAYLOR, 
author of ‘‘ On Both Sides,” etc. Square 4to, $1.50. 
The story of two Mexican children, stolen by In- 
dians, and held in captivity four years, until they 
escape to the Texan frontier settlements. There 
are many attractive illustrations, which add very 
much to the interest of the narrative, and vividly 
show forth Indian and Mexican manners and cus- 
toms, scenery and costume. 


THREE GOOD GIANTS. The Ad- 
ventures of Grandgonsier, Gargantua and Panta- 
gruel, and of Panurge, Ponocrates and other emi- 
nent personages. From the French of Francois 
Rabelais. By JOHN DimITRY. Square q4to. With 
175 weird and grotesque illustrations by Gustave 
Dore and A. Robida. $1.50. 


NEW NOVELS. 
Kate Gannett Wells's Miss Curtis. 
Alice Brown’s Fools of Nature. 
Mrs, C, P. Woolley’s Love and Theology. 
An Operetta in Profile. 
Nora Perry’s A Flock of Girls. 
Mrs. Jamison’s The Story of An Enthusiast. 


NEW POETRY. 
UNDER PINE AND PALM. By Francss L. Mace. 
On hand-made laid paper, rough edgesand gilt top, $2.00. 


THE WHITE SAIL. By Louise Imocen Guiney. 
A brilliant collection of ballads, lyrics, sonnets, etc. $1.00. 


LIBER AMORIS. By H.B. Carpenter. $1.75. 


*,* For sale by all booksellers. Sent, post-paid, on receipt 
of the price, by the Publishers, 


TICKNOR & CO., Boston. 


BEAUTIFUL NEW BOOKS, 


THE VISION OF SIR LAUNFAL, 


By James RussELL LOWELL. A Holiday Vol. 
ume. With a new Portrait, nine full-page illus. 
trations, and many smaller ones. Quarto, 
bound in half leather in a very attractive style, 
Price, $10.00. ° ' 


TANGLEWOOD TALES. 

By NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE. Aoliday Edition, 
With 15 full-page illustrations and many smaller 
ones, by George Wharton Edwards. 4to, cloth, 
handsomely stamped, $2.50. 


BIRD-TALK. 
By Mrs. A. D. T. WHITNEY, author of ‘ Faith 
Gartney’s Girlhood,” etc. Many illustrative 
designs. Square 12mo, tastefully bound, $1.00, 


LYRICS, IDYLS AND ROMANCES, 


Selected from the Poems of ROBERT BROWNING, 
16mo, tastefully bound, $1.00. 


WINTER. 


Selections from the Journals of HENRY D. Tuo- 
REAU. Uniform with the ‘*‘ Early Spring” and 
‘‘Summer.” 12mo, gilt top, $1.50. 


The Atlantic M onthly 
FOR 1888 
WILL CONTAIN THREE SERIAL STORIES: 
The Aspen Papers. 
HENRY JAMES. 


Yone Santo: A Child of Japan. By 
Epwarp H. House. 


Reaping the Whirlwind. 
EGBERT CRADDOCK. 


(In three parts.) By 


By CHARLES 


| Six Papers on the American Revo- 
lution, by JoHN Fisker. 

| Boston Painters and Paintings. By 
WILLIAM H. Downes. 

| Three Studies of Factory Life. By 
L. C. WYMAN, author of ‘* Poverty Grass,” etc. 

Poems, Essays, Short Stories, may be 

expected from Mr. Whittier, Dr. Holmes, Mr. 
Lowell, Mr. Norton, Col. Higginson, Mr. War- 
ner, Mr. Aldrich, Miss Preston, Miss Larcom, 
Miss Jewett, Mrs. Thaxter, Mr. Scudder, Mr. 
Woodberry, and many others. 


TERMS: $4.00 a year in advance, postage free. 


Postal Notes and Money are at the risk of the sender, 
and therefore remittances should be made by money-order, 
draft, or registered letter, to 


HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO., Boston. 


11 East Lith Street, New York. 











NEW STAMPING QUTFIT FREE! 


OUR COUNTRY HOME, 1 mammoth 20 page, 80 col- 
umn Illustrated Paper devoted to ladies’ fancy work, home decoration, fashions, 
housekeeping, stories, and a host of interesting matter for the home, written 


















great offer: Upon receipt of only 2e@,, we will send Our Country Home 3 
months, and to every subscriber we will also send free and post-paid, our New 
1888 Stamping Outfit. It contains 6% perforated patterns, all entirely new, 
and designed expressly for this outfit, as follows: 1 Forget-me-not Alphabet, 
lM inches high; 1 magnificent — for lustre painting, 17x7 in.;1 charm- 
ing landscape, “Our Country Homes,” for tapestry painting, 17in. 1 Pansy 
spray for Kensington Painting, 9 inches; 1 Border for button hole sketch, 8 in, 
1 cluster of Pine Cones, 73¢ in. ) fine Roman vase, 7 in, | spray golden rod, : 
Tin, I gooseberry vine Tin, 1 beautiful child’shead, 6in. 1 design, tulips, Gin, 
1 spray, oak and acorn, 534 in. 1 group dog roses, 5}¢ in. 1 pretty cracklework design, 5 in. 1 spray lilium longiflorum, 5 in. 2 spra; 
maiden hair fern, Sin, 1 laurel spray, 5in. 1 bird on tree, din. i design, “Our Dog Hero,” Sin. } group fuschias, 4}¢ in. 1 cup an 
saucer, 44g in, 1 spray fruit.4¥/ in, 1 flving bird, 41m, 1 forget-me-not spray 4in, 1 barbotine vase,3}¢ in. 3 bunches daisies, 1 round 
Mya 1 oblong jar, 1 corner for tray cloth, 1 bunch wild roses, 1 bird singing, 1 monogram design, 2 ferns, 1 bunch cherries, 1 poppy, 
I calla lilly, 1 golden rod, 1 cluster primroses, 1 argus butterfly, 1 box stamping powder 1 patent poncet, 2 pamphlets, “ Instructions 
for Using the Stamping Outfit,” and “ Art of Kensington and Lustre Painting,” anew book, just out, teaching how to make knitted 
and crocheted silk purses, and a variety of articles of perforated card board, wall pockets, needle cases, &c., making a magnificentand 
costly present, Remember, we give the entire outfit described above freeto everyone sending Se. for three months’ subscription 
to our paper. This is a brand new stamping outfit and must not be confounded with the cheap, catch-penny affairs which are flooding 
t send five subscriptions and five outfits for 1, We guarantee perfect satisfaction or will refund th® money te 
any dissatisfied subscriber, Address, Publishers OUR. COUNTRY HOME, Wallingford, Conn. 
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LES MISERABLES. 


A Beautiful Library Edition of Victor Hugo’s Masterpiece. 
Just published by LITTLE, BROWN & CO. 





| Ee” The most complete Translation and the Best Edi- 
| ttow for Library Use. 











] Ee" It embodies the two great requisites of a Library 
iP Edition—Clear Type and Handy Size. 
In the preparation of this edition, which has been beauti- 
fully printed at the University Press, Cambridge, Wraxall’s 
LL excellent English translation has been carefully examined, 
. and supplemented by the special translation of important 
Vol. passages and chapters. Numerous errors have been cor- 
tu rected, and the author’s own arrangement of the work in 
S- Co five parts, and his subdivisions into books and chapters, have 
arto, g TM | been restored. 
tyle, A ||| 1 Five volumes, r2mo, cloth extra, gilt top, with a beautiful 
; AT HT ny decorative side and.back stamp. Price, $7.50. 
, Ly i tS" Ask for Little, Brown & Co.'s Library Edition, 
a x : 2 
tion FIVE HUNDRED DOLLARS 
loth AND OTHER STORIES OF NEW ENGLAND LIFE. 
. By C. H. W. 16mo, cloth, $1.25. 
Contents :—Five Hundred Dollars—The Village Convict 
—St. Patrick—Eli—By the Sea—In Madeira Place—The 
alk New Minister’s Great Opportunity. 
‘aith This is a volume of delightful and deliciously humorous 
ative stories by a new writer, who has met with great favor as a 
1.00 contributor to the Century Magazine, in which ** The Vil- 
+00, lage Convict,” ‘* Eli,’’ and some others of the stories origi- 
ES nally appeared. 
. eee : 
’ pp WN ® f list aye 
on LITTLE, BROWN, & C0., Publishers 
254 WASHINCTON ST., BOSTON. 
THo- The Hodja’s Donkey on His Veracity. ; , oe 
* aad WHAT THE CRITICS SAY 


FROM HONORABLE SAMUEL S. COX’S NEW BOOK. 


—or— 


IN TURKE — ee Edition 
LES MISERABLES. 





THE DIVERSIONS. OF A DIPLOMA’ 


Mr. Cox’s Latest and Best Effort. Facts and Fun, History and Humor. 
No One Can Pick Up without Reading Through. 


ily 
A Book 


‘* This translation of Victor Hugo’s masterpiece 








) 5 . re r 
' DEDICATED BY PERMISSION TO THE SULTAN. SS ee ee ee 
, By ” & segeiieees whens of over 700 pages, poten and Peony od illustrated. Steel Print, Colored Engravings, ‘*Can hardly fail to be accepted by critical 
Joodcuts, Photo-Engravings, over 100 in all; elegantly printed and bound. sue . . _ 
" The work sparkles with the brightest wit. It contains numerous amusing stories, but it also gives a | authorities as the permanent Standard. Boston 
ARLES clear, concise, and interesting account of the Ottoman Empire, from its foundation to the present day. Its Traveller. 
relations to Bulgaria, Servia, Russia, Greece, Germany, and other European Powers, are fully treated. The ‘* Has been many times translated into English, 
an pee Eastern Question is made clearer than in any volume ever published. The strange customs, legends had th k 
z and superstitions are vividly and humorously depicted. but never had the work been done by so clever 
Cvo- |and faithful a translator as Miss Hapgood.”— 
SCENES AT COURT, IN THE HAREM, AND AMONG THE CAD, orc 
- By j J ® ‘*The most spirited rendering of Hugo’s mas- 
a a ge £ Rests. Kiar G ‘Cc ia tis silt al i alttiicien ‘ terpiece into English, and the illustrations and 
, “ ortraits oO} e uitan, e zar 0 ussia, ing eorge O reece an is wile, rince exander 0 ervia, an i $ bs nal ” 
a By Prince Ferdinand of Bulgaria. Laughable illustrations by “‘Chip’’ and Coffin, and other well-known humorous Artists. the letter press are just as deserving of praise. 
ete. Sold by Subscription. —Phila, Press. 
ay be ACTIVE AGENTS WANTED IN EVERY PART OF THE UNITED STATES. ‘‘The translation will no doubt supersede all 
s, Mr. others.” —Cin. 7imes-Star. 
, War- ‘‘ The i i 
: . publishers have made this book very 
«1 CHARLES L. WEBSTER & CO., Publishers, _ auractive'Theyare to be commended ot only 
, " f for the edition before us, but more especially for 
Main House: 8 East 14th Street, New York. Branch House: 185 Dearborn Street, Chicago, @ popular edition which will make this great work 
free. accessible to a wider class of readers.” —Boston 
sender, _ at aie | Advertiser. 
perder, oe toae one Or | READ THE GOOD THINGS OF LIFE. ‘* Deserves the highest praise.” —/Vation. 
A Cc H oO j Cc & C { FT Beautifully Bound. Price, $2.50. ‘* Miss Hapgood is sympathetic. She becomes 
ston. For Pastor, Parent, Teacher, Child, or one with her author. Her rendering of ‘‘ Les 
Friend, both elegance and usefulness will be found | For Sale at ‘‘ Lire” Office, 28 West 23d Street, or of | Miserables’’ has not been equalled. It will not 
combined in a copy of Webster’s Unabridged. | FREDERICK A. STOKES & BROTHER, Publishers, | be surpassed. The Standard is here—is attained.” 














Besides many other valuable features, 1t contains 


A Dictionary 


of 118,000 Words, 3000 Engravings, 


A Gazetteer of the World 


locating and describing 25,000 Places, 


A Biographical Dictionary 


of nearly 10,000 Noted Persons, 


All in One Book. 


000 more Words and nearly 2000 more IIlustra- 
tions than any other American Dictionary. 
Sold by all Booksellers. Pamphlet free. 

G. & C. MERRIAM & CO., Pub’rs, Springfield, Mass. 


THE HOLIDAY BOOK! 


Universally acknowledged by the Press to be 
the best Boy’s Book ever written. 


JACK HALL; 


OR, THE SCHOOL DAYS OF AN AMERICAN BOY. 
By ROBERT CRANT. 


ILLUSTRATED. For SALE BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


Published by JORDAN, MARSH & CO., Boston. 


The book has the true ring all through; there is not a | 
false note from beginning to end, and any parent may put 
it into the hands of the most susceptible boy, feeling sure 
that nothing but good will come from it.—Soston Herald, | 
Nov. 6. 


—WNational Republican, 
ASK YOUR BOOKSELLER 


—FOR— 


CROWELL’S ILLUSTRATED EDITION 


—OF— 


LES MISERABLES. 


By Victor HucGo, Translated from the French 
by Isabel F. Hapgood. With 160 full-page 
illustrations, printed on fine calendered paper, 
and bound in neat and attractive style. 5 vols., 
cloth, gilt top, $7.50; half calf, $15.00. Popu- 
lar edition in one volume, 12mo, $1.50. 


T. Y. CROWELL & CO., 


18 Astor Place, New York. 
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[The Formula 
Is plainly 
Printed on the 

Bottle. 





In this respect 
it Is widely dif- 
ferent from 
the medicines 
which people 
swallow with- 
out knowing 
what they are 
made of. 


ok 


30,000 
Physicians so 
highly esteem 
DIGESTYLIN 
that they are 
prescribing It 
In thelr every- 
day practice. 


& 


This fact of it- 
self speaks vol- 
umes in favor of 
DICESTYLIN. 
The most reli- 


oh 


the digestive 
organs. 


old house of W, 
F. KIDDER «& 
CO. is ample 
guarantee for its 
excellence, and 
for the purity of 
all that it con- 
tains, and on re- 
ceipt of $1.00 
they will send 
you a Bettle, 
express prepaid. 


The popularity 
of DIGESTY- 
LIN is based 
solely on its real 
merit. No Dys- 
peptic sufferer 
need be afraid 
to try DIGES- 
TYLIN, The§ 
welleknown 
reputation ofthe 


-PX4NMO+0 





SMADEOF} 


FREEMAN & GILLIES 


DESIGNERS AND MAKERS OF 


Fine Furniture 


UPHOLSTERERS 
AND DECORATORS, 


35 & 37 West 23d St., 


Opposite Stern Bros. NEW YORK. 


Our warerooms are now filled with the best ex- 
amples of the furniture art, made from exclusive 
designs which cannot be seen elsewhere, and which 
we offer at the most reasonable prices. 

An inspection respectfully solicited. 


FREEMAN & CILLIES. 


; : 


FoR the year 1888 Frank Leslie’s ‘‘ Popular Monthly,” which 
has been aptly styled ‘“‘The Monarch of the Monthlies,” 
will be better than ever. Articles upon topics of current 
public interest ; sketches of eminent persons; strong and 
brilliant stories; poetry of a high order, all profusely illus- 
trated, and by writers of recognized merit, will fill its 
pages. To the old and favorite corps of contributors will 
be added writers of promise, and no effort will be spared to 
keep the magazine in the foremost rank. 


In the November number was begun an earnest and powerful tale, 


“PRINCE LUCIFER,” by Etta W. Pierce, 


which has already attracted widespread attention and 
charmed multitudes of readers. Subscriptions may begin, 
| if desired, with November number. 
| Each issue contains a 


FULL-PAGE PICTURE IN COLORS, 


the series of twelve forming for the year a beautiful collec- 
tion of gems of modern art. a 

The ‘‘ Popular Monthly ” contains 128 large octavo pages, nearly twice 
the matter of similar publications, and is not only the best 
but by far the cheapest of any of the magazines for the 
people. 


$3 per year; 25 cents per copy. 


SPECIMEN COPIES, 15 CENTS. 
MRS. FRANK LESLIE, 
53, 55 and 57 Park Place, New York. 


Wrinkles, Black-Heads, 
} Pimples, Freckles, Pittings, 
| Moles and Superfluous Hair 
| 


“CHICHESTER’'S ENGLISH.” permanently removed,  Fles 
The Original and Only Genuine. increased or reduced. Complex- 
Sef end clwage Betiahie, Bewervet wordhhiggs Imiatioss. ions beautified. The Form developed. 
e our - 
Py  perelh-d ARIES 4 take a oahae ao nclose 4c. Hair, Brows and Lashes colored —- 
(stamps) to us for particulars in letter by return m stored. Interesting Book and (testimon! ; 
NAME PABER. (Chichester Chemical Cow.” sent sealed), 4c. Madame. Velaro, 24 
2818 Madison Bquare, Philads., W. 22d St., N. Y. City. 


h Ask for “Chiches- ral. a7 this paper 
Bold te Poe == here tle. BR prt tg Correspondence confidential, Mention p 


“BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.” 
THE ONLY 


CENUINE VICHY 


IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 


HAUTERIVE .. for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 


a &c., &c 
CELESTINS bia ca 
GRANDE GRILLE — Diseases of the Liver. 
HOPITAL — Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 













To be had of ali respectable Wine Merchants, Grocers and Druggists. 
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Oe ere twee : 


A GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY. 


FOR BILIOUS AND LIVER TROUBLES. 





h A famous physician, many years ago, formulated a prepara- 
* tion which effected remarkable cures of liver diseases, bile, 
t indigestion, etc., and from a small beginning there arose a 


d large demand and sale for it, which has ever increased until, 
after generations have passed, its popularity has become 
world-wide. The name of this celebrated remedy is CocKLe’s 
S AntI-BiLtous Pixs. 

ll To such traveled Americans as have become acquainted 
O with the great merits of these Pills (so unlike any others), and 
who have ever since resorted to their use in cases of need, 
commendation is unnecessary. But to those who have not used 
them and have no knowledge of their wonderful virtues, we now 
invite attention. 

The use of these Pills in the United States is already large. 
Their virtues have never varied, and will stand the test of any 
climate. They are advertised—not in a flagrant manner, but 
d modestly ; for the great praise bestowed upon them by high 
n, authorities renders it unnecessary, even distasteful, to extol 
their merits beyond plain, unvarnished statements. 

Persons afflicted with indigestion, or any bilious or liver 
trouble, should bear in mind ‘‘CocKLe’s ANTI-BILIous PILLs,” 
and should ask for them of their druggist, and if he has not 
got them, insist that he should order them, especially for them- 
selves, of any wholesale dealer, of whom they can be had 








AGAIN. 





Mr, Clancey: MRS. CLANCEY! 
Mrs. C.: PHWaT? 

Me. Cc 
Mrs. C.: PHWESKEY,. 


WUZ DEY PHWESKEY OR KEROSYNE IN THAT BOTTLE? 


Mr. C.: THIN OI HAVE ’EM, 





2C- 
James COCKLE & Co., 4 Great Ormond Street, London, W. C., 
are the proprietors. ° : 

ce 

st 


~ | Fleming, Brewster & Alley combine the skill of the 
artist, engraver and printer with the best facilities for the 
execution of high grade illustrated book and magazine 
work, fine illustrated catalogues, guide books, pros- 
r | pectuses, artistic advertising publications, in one or more 























ads, . ° 
| colors. They undertake the illustrating of any pub- 
Fles! 
plex- li . 
d. ad 
t= | lication. Nos. 31 & 33 West 23d Street, New York. 
"a9 
ane pApnR ren PROGRESSIVE ian pacts 
[Concours de Péche.] y oy 7 
Played like Progressive Euchre, by fe H iid tt 
ci ag pone An gy We have eied = H the child H 
duce the artist to so sepeegnet . By says to lik h t! H 
anotl zure vill spo S picture ; 
Ge say se eae 8 ont sal eae Ok oe IKES DESL: ff 
We had to yield. But this does not prevent This is the tit- } 
Progressive Angling from being the most at- 4 e ofadescrip- 4 
tractive of games. } 8 ly vet H 
Card players find it a delightful novelty and y i ra, cee, H 
aa. To persons who do not play cards it b | 1® print, of the H 
Ss i, 7 
neys 7 Metal Fish, Poles, Pools and Hooks, Gold ANCHOR STONE H 
" and Silver Lines, Gold and Silver Markers, BUILDING BOX. A 
_ — —. in endo English. otitis alae 
complete for four tables, $5.00; five ta- = opt ete r i 
bles, $6.25. Special holiday sets of finest every family and may be obtained yp BF 
Parisian workmanship for four tables, $10.00 ; dealers, Stationers and Educational Dep6ts. The 
five tables, $12.50. Price-list will be forwarded gratis on application to 
ists. For sale by leading ‘houses, and F. AD. RICHTER & Co 
* . e 
THE N THE PROGRESSIVE ANGLING CO. NEW YORK, 810, bROADWAY or LONDON F.C, 
EW SOCIETY GAME. 465 Broad St., Newark, N. J. 1, RAILWAY PLACE, FENCHURCH STREET. 
Send Check or P.O. Orde ae SS 
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We give to every purchaser the privilege of 
RETURNING THE MACHINE within thirty days 
if not ABSOLUTELY SATISFACTORY in every 
respect. 





= 
Remington Standard Typewriter. 
WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT. 


Linen papers and Typewriter supplies of all kinds. 


NDERWOY 
SPRING WATER 


PUREST NATURAL WATER 


Healthful Cooling and Refreshing. 
Preventive of Bright’s Disease. 


For Sale by all Druggists and Grocers. 
SEND FOR CIRCULARS. 


THE UNDERWOOD CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE, 


18 VESEY ST., NEW YORK. 


DELBECK+ 
EXTRA DRY and 














Procaurable Kverywhere. 


ec SWR UD Ras nnn cs Man RABEL a 
if = 


We offer the DELBECK CHAMPAGNES 
with a full conviction that there are 
no better wines imported. 


WE EXCEPT NONE. 
E. LAMONTAGNE & SONS, 


53, 55 and 57 Beaver Street. 
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THE SKIN, 


PF. A.@., 
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ENGLISH AUTHORITY ON 


RECOMMENDED BY 


“SGUVAYV IVNOILVNUGLENI 


President of the Royal College of Surgeons, Eng. 
« NIMS FHL YOd WIV: 


SIR ERASMUS WILSON, 


‘JQJEM & JO SSIUUIY} 0} SIeIM 3] 


THE GREATEST 


Ye Dirty Bay! 


Set of Scrap Pictures, one 
and 


HIDDEN NAME CARDS and Agents outfit, all for only 
two cents, CAPITOL CARD COMPANY, Columbus, Ohia 





from Nature, etc., a child can learn; taught by MAIL, 
| stamp for circular. 
| EUGENE PEARL, 23 Union Square, N.Y. 


A Beautiful Plush Casket 


of Fine Jewelry sent free to every Agent sell- 
ing ourcards. Send zc. sta 
° 





Wholly unlike artificial systems. 
k learned in one reading. 
Recommended by MARK TWAIN, R: 
the Scientist, Hons. W. W. ASTOR, JupaH P, BENJA- 
MIN, Dr. MINOR, &c. Class of 100 Columbia Law stud- 
each at Yale; 400 at University 
ellesley College, and three large 
classes at Chautauqua Universi 
FREEfrom PROF. LOIS 
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MARECHALE -EXTRA DRY 






Roosevert y Howtand - 
55457 BEAVER St N¥ 










HE TRUE ODOR OF THE VIOLET 


imparted to Note Paper, Laces and Handkerchiefs, by | 
Massey’s Florentine Violet Orris Powder. In | 
packets, 25c. and 5@c. each.—CaSwELL, Massky & Co., | 


78 5th Ave , and 1121 Broadway, N. Y., and Newport, R. 1 






RESSING GOWNS For LaDIES & GENTLEMEN 
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SUITABLE CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 








DRESS PATTERNS 





(DOWN QUILTS & CLOTHING 
BOOTH 
&FOX 


PATENTEES 


DOWN UNDER, 


CAVANAGH, SANDFORD & 00, 
MERCHANT TAILORS 


AND IMPORTERS, 


16 W. 23d St., opp. 5th Ave. Hotel, 
—NEW YORK — 


Ladies’ Tailor-made Suits, Riding 
Habits, Ulsters, Jackets, etc., 
a Specialty. 


~uieBic COMPANY’S 








EXTRACT OF MEAT 


Finest and cheapest 


MEAT FLAVORING STOCK 


FOR 


SOUPS, MADE DISHES AND SAUCES. 


Annual sale 8,000,000 jars. 


Genuine only with fac-simile of Baron Lie- 


big’s signature in blue ink across the label. 


To be had of all Storekeepers, Grocers and Druggists 


The FELT TOOTH BRUSH cage 


ae 


‘ Whitens, Hardensand 

FACTS! Polishes the Teeth. FACTS! 
Cleanses and Preserves the Enamel. Saves 
dent:sts’ bills. A great benefit to the tender teeth 
and gums of children. A great luxury to bedridden 
invalids. Invaluable in hospitals where cleanli- 
hess is of vital importance. as wonderful power in 
removing tobacco and other stains. One month’s 
unprejudiced trial convinces everybody. Is the cheap- 
est brush in use. To please everybody we furnish for 
our handsome imperishable holder **Adjustable 

ristle Heads’? of best. material, approved 
orms, any desired stiffness, elegant and durable, 
for lic. each, In connection use **Felts’? for pol- 
ishing 18 boned So.) Holders, 35c. _ Sold by dealers 
or mailed on receipt of price by Horsey Mf’g Co., Utica. 





SUITABLE FOR 


PATENT VENTILATED HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


EIDERANDARCTIC 
DOWN QUIL Ts ES Hatt 


ee ta Coeee ‘hundred Dress Patterns, suit- 
able for Holiday Gifts, at 
, $2.50, $3.00, $3.75, $5.00 and 
WARMTH-—E 1 h | ¢ ’ 

qual in warmth to three pairs $7.50 each; every pattern 


of Blankets. A 
‘contains a full dress length 


ADVANTAGES: 
So vey weigh but from 3 to 4 
s. 


DURABILITY—WiIll wear twenty years. 
BEAUTY—They are a eat o tt r oT ‘ ‘ a6 
oceeae er rnament to' of strictly all wool material 


PURITY —Down guaranteed thoroughly and are positively the best 

purified. value we have ever offered. 

A separate counter has been 

assigned for the above, where 

also be found rare bar- 

gains in odd lengths and rem- 

THE nants of plain and fancy Dress 

rea > rq Goods, marked much below 

DOWN SOFA PILLOWS cost. They will also continue 

are made so as to be very attractive, and are sold their sale of 1,000 pieces of 
at moderate prices. 2 “es ee 

ainnennes fine Black Silks, comprising 

BOOTH % FOX the newest and most approved 

‘ makes, at a very marked re- 

MANUFACTURERS AND PATENTEES, duction in price. Being of 

NEW YORK. the same standard of excel- 

Sold by all Leading Dry Goods Dealers. lence as their regular stock, 

Safe, Effectual, 


——— — they present unusual advan- 
| PENNYROYAL PILLS, ity EtSSe"“or 


DOWN UNDERSKIRTS; 


weight, about 24 ozs. each. They are warm as ‘ 
several flannels, and give a graceful and elegant may 
support to the dress. 


tages, both in cost and char- 
Bee con see er Tako acter. The advantage of an 
early inspection is apparent. 


New York City. 





















$978 & ». rders by mail from an 
a2 32 > Ord I 1 f u 
Shur Sz part of the country will re- 
Saes <¢-2 ceive careful and prompt at- 
b ESC PS z tention. 

= 0 oO P < 

$2.55 ae Broadway and 11th Street, 
gg"s a. hae : 

<s = 5 SE.&H.T. ANTHONY & CO. | NEW YORK. 

LONDON AWARD :—“ The best Type-Writer for office work where SPEED is required. 


co 


“HAMMOND.” 
~ $100.00 $100.00 





CABINETS AND 


| TABLES, 


TYPE-WRITER 
SUPPLIES. 





WHY DO JURIES OF AWARD ALWAYS DECIDE IN FAVOR OF THE HAMMOND P 
FIRST OF A SERIES OF PRACTICAL TESTS. 


GENTLEMEN COMPETITORS: You assert that ‘our outside keys—the most unfavorable in position, or 
those where the type-wheel is required to move the greatest distance (for example, v and z, or x and y)— 
cannot be operated alternately at a high rate of speed.” We assert that these keys can be operated with 
perfect alignment and impression at the rate of fen characters per second, and we challenge you, gentle- 
men, to do the same on the most unfavorably located keys of your machines with only ¢o/erad/e alignment 
and impression ; the party failing to do as above stated to forfeit to any public charity the sum of $1,000, 


‘THE HAMMOND TYPE-WRITER C0., 75 & 77 NASSAU STREET, N. Y. 








viii - LIFE . (Dec. 8, 188,, 
)EDLER Arnold, 
(SUCCESSORS TO GOUPIL & CO.) 


Respectfully invite attention to their Galleries, containing Constable . ei ° Eo 
* > e 


#. CHOICE -* — 


MUFFLERS AND HANDKERCHIEFS, BLANKET ROBES 





FROM THE EASELS OF EMINENT FOREIGN ARTISTS AND CARDIGANS, SCARFS, CRAVATS, GLOVES. 
——AS WELL AS-—— - 

THE MOST NOTED AMERICAN PAINTERS. b4 AN D KE RC + | m a 

J 
WATER-COLOR DRAWINGS. LACE AND LACE TRIMMED H’K’FS, 
EMBROIDERED AND HEMMED H’K’Fs, 
VERY COMPLETE COLLECTIONS OF 
HANDKERCHIEFS EMBROIDERED TO ORDER, 


Etchings and Engravings NEW STYLES FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


ALL WOOL AND SILK AND WOOL COMBINATIONS 


| Camel's Hair, Cheviots, Armures, Serges and Plaids, 


Cut in DRESS PATTERNS and marked in PLAIN FIGURES, 


| AT VERY LOW PRICES” 








ADMIRABLY ADAPTED FOR HOLIDAY GIFTS. 





A Special Study made of Artistic and Appropriate Framing. 





170 FIFTH AVENUE, Broadway * & Toth Street 





Corner 224d Street, NEW YORK. NEW YORK. 
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“A bottle of EDENIA for Nellie! Oh, whe 


n will I be a young lady?” 





LUNDBORG'S “EDENIA.|® 


LUNDBORG’S “RHENISH COLOGNE.” 


LUNDBORG’S PERFUMES make appropriate and acceptable CHRISTMAS GIFTS. They are put up it. 
neat, attractive packages of various styles, and ae FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS. \ 


LADD & COFFIN, Proprietors and Manufacturers, 24 BARCLAY STREET, NEW YORK. 











